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| EDIV, BENEOWES , 


| gave the Muſician the fir, F encous To 22 
| ragement ; the Muſick returneth-t0 you for * 


. kohen the worſt ; but being 4 Grave Strain, 2; 


* $armong them you. Tojiſh Aires pleaſe triviel © ., © 
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My dear Friend, _ 


"A 


'OV, have gut the Theorboe into: 


M 


\ / 2x hard, andT hav played : Tas .. 


þ Patronage: Had it been a Light Air .,:n0. 3 
{ doubt but it had taken the moFt , and among + j 


4 py hopes are, that it will pleaſe the beſt, and. 


Ears; 


n WD y 
&45 by PR nat” V2 CARON RAT: 
og 4 De 6 OE REES TIO. 
< - *# G > 3.2 lp OI 0S' 4 
LO £ "$24 RS Id Se 22s + ; 
OKs wet ) oy F: 
” » F 


'- Bars ; they kiſs the Fancy, and betty it 
Pc They cry, Hail, firſt; and after , Cruci- i 
| He: LerDorrs delight to immerd themſelves F 
FE” 3s dung , whilſt Eagles ſcorn ſo poor « Game | 
| as Flies. Sir , you have Art and (andout , © 
& Let the one judge, tet the other excuſe 


Your moſt 


affectionate Friend 
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TO THE po 


READER: 

N Embleme is but a ſilent Parable. 
Let not the tender Eye check , to 

\ # Y& ſee the alluſion to our bleſſed Sa- 
 viour figured in theſe Types. .In Holy 

F Scripture he is ſometimes called a Sower 3 

BY ſometimes, a Fiſher 3 ſometimes, a Phyſi- 

cian: And why not preſented ſo as well to 

the Eye as to the Ear? Before the know- 

ledge of Letters, God was known . by 

WB Hieroglyphicks. And indeed what are the 

\. Þ Heavens, the Earth, nay , every Crea- 
ture, but Hreroghyphicks and Emblemes of 
his Glory ? I have no more to fay, I wiſh 7 
thee as much pleaſure in the Reading , as 'Y 
I had in writing. Farewel READER «<2 


A 3 | By 


A — 1 _ 
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TY Fathers back'd, by Holy Wvit let on, 
Thou fbew'# away to Heat” nby Heficon:; 
e Muſes Fort is comſecrate by Thee , 
And * Poeſie baptiz*d Divinity : 
Blet Soul that hereembark”ft:Thou fail.ſt apace, 
I's hard to (ay ,nou'd more by Wit or Grace, 
Each Muſe [o plies ber Oar : but 0, the Sail 
Ts filPd from {7 o00 with a Divines Gate : 
When Poets prove Divines, why ſhould not I 
Approve tn Verſe this divine Poetry ? 
Let this ſuffige ts licenſe thee the Preſs 1 
| wit na more ; nov could the Truth [ap tefh, 


Sig approbayitt . 
RIC H. LOVE 


Procan. Cantabrigienſis. 


Tot Flores QUA R LES, quot Paradiſe 
_ habet, LeQori bene-wale- volo. 


Nuz legit ex Horto hoc Flores , Qui" carpit , uterque 
Jure poteſt 7iolas -dicere, jure Roſas , 

Non & Parnaſo VIOLA M, Feſtive, RO SETQ 
Carpit 4pollo , magis quz fir amoena, RO SAM. 
Quot Verſus VIOLAS legisz & Quem verha locutum 
_ Credis, verba dedit : Nam dedit i/te R 0 ] AS. 
Urque Ego non dicam hac V10LAS ſuaviffima ; Thts 

boſe facis VIOLAS, Liviat, fi violas. 
Nam velut e Y10 L1S fibi fugir Aranca virus : 
Vertis at in fyccos nooos _ Hasguy.. ROS ASque ru0s. , : 
Quas vielas Mes, V10LAS:puto, | I ul 
Dente tuo roſas , has , reor, eſſe n05AS: | 
Sic roſas ,. facis. eſe.R0 5 48 Ajum, Zoile, rodis ; ; 
Sic a V1O LAS, Livide, a" $ 
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"The INVOCATION: 


Owzethee, my Soul; and dreinthee from the dregs- Le -f N 
Of vulgar thoughts : Scrue up the hetgticted pegs 
Of thy ſublime Theorboe four nores higher! * * 0 4s "a8 


Y 

kb) 
4 

» , 


And higher yer, that ſo, the ſhril-mourh'd Quire 2 
Of ſwift-wing'd Serapmims may come andJoyn , ' 
And make thy Conſort more than half divine. ' 
Invoke no Muſe ;/ Let Heay'n he thine Apollo 5 : 


And lethiz ſacred Influences hallow - IRE 

- Thy high-bred ſtrains : -Ler his full-beams ſpire - VF 
Thy raviſh'd brains with more heroick fire : 
Snatch thee a Quill from the ſpread: Eagles wing, _ 
And, like the morning Lark , mount up and fing:s + #7 
Caft off theſe. dangling plummets , that ſo clog "I 
+. Thy lab'ring heart, which gropes 4n this dark fog _ 8 

Of dungeon Earth; let Fleſh and Blood Yorbear | EE 

To ſiop thy flight , till this baſe World appear _ "Fm 

A thin blew Landſkip : Let thy pinions ſoar 2 

So high a pitch, thar men may ſeem no more .' _—_ 

Than Piſmires, crawling on this Mole-hill Earth , -- 

Thy Ear untroubled with their frantick mirthz 

. Let nor the frailty of thy fleſh difturb | = 

Thy new-concluded peace ; Let Reaſon curb * + > 

Thy hot mouth'd Paſſion ; and let heay'ns fire ſeaſon; * a8 

The ,frefh conceits of thy corre&ed Reaſon. 

Difdain to warm thee ar luſts ſmcky fires ,* . 
© Scorn, Scorn to feed dn thy old bloat defires:_. 
Come, come , my Soul , hoiſe up thy higher ſails , F 
The wind blows fair ; ſhalÞwe ftill creep like Snails ,* © ++ 
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That glide their wayes with their own Native ſlimes ; 
No, we muſt fly like Eagles, arid our Rhimes 
| Muft mount to Heav'n , and reach cth'Olympick Ear ; 
- Oar Heay'n-blown fire muſt ſeek no other Sphear. 
Thou grek Thranihropes , thargiv'ſt and grqund'ſt 
Thy gifts Induſt, ahd fram our dunghil crewn'ft 
þ ; Refletting honeur , taking by retail , 
= _ What thou haſt giv'n in groſs , from lapſed frail , 
L/ And finful man: that driok'fh full draughrs , wherein 
Thy Childrens leprous fingers , fcurf'd with ſitr, 
Have padled ; Cleanſe, O cleanſe my crafty Soul 
From feeret erimes ,. and ler my thoughts controul 
My thoughts ; © , teach me ſtoutly to deny 
My ſelf, that T may be no longer I: 
I Enrich-my Fancy , clarifie my thoughts , 
” , Refinemydroſs; O, wink at hyman faults ; 
And through the ſlender Condudt of my Quil 
| Convey thy Cyrrent , whoſe clear fireams may fill 
Y The hearts of men with love , their rongues with prafte : 
# Crown me with Glory, take who lift the Bayes. 
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TAM. 1. 14 


Every man is + repre when be i drawn 4 is 
way by his own luſt ons enticed, | ? 


Serpent. Py | mM 


Strp. Or eat? Not tafte? Not touch? NG. caſt ge. 
Upon the. fruic of this fair Tree ? 'And why? 
Why ear'ſt thou not what Heay'n ordain'd for food ? . 
Or can'ſt thou think that bad which Heav'n call'd Good ?. 
Why was, ir made if not'to be enjoy'd ? 
NegleR of favours makes a favaur void : N 
- Bleſſings unus'd , pervert into a Watt , 

' As'we as Siirfeits : Woman ; D@ but raft +, 4.20 
Sec how the laden boughs make filent ſuit || |} 
To be enjoy'd : Look how their bending fruit vp ER 
Meet thee half-way ; Obſerve but how they Sai Ing, bY, 
To kils thy hand ; Coy Woman ,' Do rn coal 
Mark what a pure ' vermition bluſh'h — 
Their ſwelling cheeks , and how. i they bas. "ee LY 
Their palfic heads to ſee themlelves ſt; = Yi £77 "0 
Negledied : Woman , Do but caſt an Eye, : + Bets” 
What bounteous Heav'n ordait''d'for uſe- Ota vi OILS + 
Come, pull and cat: Yahuſe the thing ye ufe not. © -:- SH 
Eve. Wileſt of Beaſts, our-great Cregtor did _ 47 

Reſerve this Tree , and this alone forbid ; > zo 

\ The reſt are freely onrs, which doubtleſs are ” <a 

As pleaſing to the raft ; ro teye as fair; +15 

| Bifcouhingehi: his ſtrit commands are ſuch , 100 

'Tix-death to taſt , no leſs than death to touch. 7 uy Ip 

_ Serp. Pifh ; Death's a fable: Did' not Heay'n1 Wt 
*Þ Tor equal Elements with living Fi ire, 
Wc £- 
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TIP FE EOS « ; Book 1. ; b.. 
Blown from the ſpring of life ? is not that breath A 

Immortal ?*Come ; ye are as free from death 

As he that made ye. Can the flames expire 

Which he has kindled ? Can ye quench his fire ? 

Did not the great Creatours voice proclaim 

Whar ere he made ( from the blew fpangled-frame 
- To the poor leaf that trembles) very good? © 

leſt he not bothvthe feeder and the Food ? 
ell ; reſlſme'theti , what danger cat accrue 

From ſuch bla{t Food , «to ſuck: half-gods as yotl? 

Curb needleſs fears , and ler no fond conceir 

Abuſe. your freedome 3; Woman take and ear. 
4 Eve. TB true, we are immortal; death'is yet 
þ: Unborn ,.. and till Rebellion make it debt, 
E, Undue; I Know the fruit is good , until 
”  Preſattpaious diſobedience make it ill. 
The lips thax:open to this. Fruit's a Portal 
To fet in death and make immortal mortal. | 
Serp. You cannor die : come, woman, taſte, and fear fiot : 


E: S  Serp. Afraid ? why draw'& thou back thy tim'rous arm? 
2. Harm only falls on ſuch as fear a harm. ; 
_ © Ev, 'Tisbutan APRE 5 $94 it is as good | 
T3 rujc's, made for food : | 


"= 


$. CHRYS. 


S. CHRYS. ſup. Matth. 


He forced bim not : He touched him not : Only faid , Caſt 
thy ſelf down; that we may know , that whoſoever obeyeth 
' the Devil cafteth himſelf down : for the Devil may ſuggeſt , 
cndel be candet: — FTI: 
| S.BERN. in Ser. 
It i the Devils part toſuggeſt : Olirs , not to conſent. As 
; oft as we reſiſt bim , ſo often we overcome bim : as often as 
we overcome him, ſo often we bring joy to the Angels, and 
Glory to God, who propoſeth us , that we may contend, and 
aſſiſteth us , that we may conquer. . © : 
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EPIG. r. 
| Uulucky Parliament ! wherein at laſt, 
. Bgth Houſes are agreed , and firmly paſt 


An a@ of Death confirm'd by higher Powers 3 
O had it had but ſuch ſucceſs as Ours! 
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| IL 
JAMES x. 15. 
Then when luſt hath conceived, it bringeth 


forth ſin ; and ſin when it is finiſhed,brins- 
eh forth- death, " OY 


I. 


| Ament, lamentz Look, look, what thou haſt done ? 
| Lament the world's, Lament thy own eſtate : 
Look,look, by doing how thouart undone ? 


*, Lament thy fall, lamient thy change of State : 


Thy faith is broken, and thy freedom gone, 
e, ſee too ſoon, -what thou lament'ſt too late. 
O thou that wert ſo many men, nay, all 
Abridg'd in one , how has thy deſp'rate fall 
Deſtroy'd thy unborn ſeed, deſtroy'd thy ſelf withal, 


2. 


Uxorious' 4dam, whom thy Maker made 
| ro Angels that excel in pow'r, - 
What haſt thou done ? O why haſt thou obey'd 
Thy own deftru&ion? Like a new cropt flower 
How does the glory of thy beauty fade! * 
How are thy fortunes blaſted in an hour ! 
 » How art thou cow'd that hadſt the pow'r to quel 
' The ſpite of new fal'n Angels, baffle Hell , 
And vie with thoſe that ſtood,and-vanquiſh thoſe that fell, 


Zo 


0 boy the world (whoſe chaſt and pregnant womb 
late conceiy'd, and brought fort | Sochiog ill A 
_ ' 


| Emblems. 
Is now degenerated , and become 
A baſe Adultereſs, whoſe falſe births do fill 
The earth with Monſters, Monſters that do rome 
And rage abour, and make a trade to kill : 
Now Glutt'ny paunches; Luft begins to ſpawn; 
Wrath takes revenge ; and Avarice a pawn 
Pale Envy pines, Pride ſivells, and Sloth begins ro yawn. 


Book IE © s 
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The Air that whiſper'd, now hegins'to rore 3 
And bluſtring Boreas blows the boyling Tide z 
The white mouth'd Water now uſurps the ſhore, 
And ſcorns the pow'r of her tridental guide ; 
The fire now burns, that did but warm before , 
And Rules her ruler with reſiſileſs pride : 
Fire, Water, Earth, and Air, that firſt were made 
To be ſubdu'd,fee how they now invade ; (obey'd. 
They rvle whom once they ſerv'd, command where once 


5 


Behold ; that nakednefs , that late _—__ 
Thy glory 3 now's become thy ſhame, thy wonder 3 
' Behold; thoſe trees whoſe various fruits were made |, 
For food, now turn'd a ſhade to ſhrowd thee under 
Behold ; that voice (which thou haſt diſobey'd ) _ 
Thar late was muſick, now, affcights like thunder : | 
Poor man z Are not thy joynts'grown ſore with ſhaking 
To view th* effedt of thy bold og, 
That in one hour. did'ſt marr what heav'n fix days was 
| ( making 


S. Auc a 


Ea a” Tx - 
S. AUGUST. lib. 1. de lib. arbit. 


It 1s a moſt juft puniſhment, that man ſhould loſe that ſrredom, 
which man could not uſe, yet had power to keep , if be would 5 
and that he who had knowledge to do, what was right , and 
did not , ſhould be deprived of the knowledge of what was 
right; and that he who would not do righteonſly , when be had 
the power, ſhould loſe the power to doit, when he had the 1#41l. 


HUGO de anita, 


They are juſtly puniſhed that abuſe lawful things, but they ave 
moſt juſtly puniſhed , that uſe unlawſul things : Thus Lucifer 
fell from Heaven : thus Adam loſt his Paradiſe. 
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EP.IG. 2. 
See how theſe: fruitful kernils , being caſt - | 
. "3 Upon the carth , how thick they ſpring ! how faſt! 
| GY A full ear'd crop and thriving , rank and proud 3 
' Þ Eicpaſtrous man firſt fow'd , ond then he plough'd. 
_ | 2 
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PROV. 14. I3. 


Even in laughter the heart is ſorrowful, and 
the end of that mirth is heavineſs. | 


Is 


Las fond Child, 
How are thy thoughts beguil'd , 
To hope for honey from a neſt of waſps ? 
Thou may'ſt as well Pre y 7 
Go ſeek for caſe in Hell, | 
Or ſprightly Near from the mouths of aſps., ..  - 
2s ps 


The world's 'a hive, 
| From whence thou can'ſt derive 
No good , but what thy Souls vexation brings : 
Put caſe Gary? meet 
Some petti-petti-ſweet , 
Fach drop is guarded with a thouſand ſtings. 
Zo - 
Why doſt thou make 
Theſe murm'ring troups forſake 
The ſafe prote&tion of their waxen homes ? 
Their hive contains 
No ſweet that's worth thy pains ; 
There's nothing here , alas , but empty combes. 
4+ | 
For traſh and toyes, 
And grief ingend'ring joyes , 
| 3 
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What torment ſeems toc > ſharp for fleſh and blood ! 
What bitter pills, 
Compor'd of real ills, ' * { 
Man ſwallows down to ro purchaſe one falſe good! 


XY | 


The daindics bee , 
Are leaſt. what they appear 
Though ſweet in hope, yetin fiukion ſowre : 
The fruit that's yellow , 
E found not always mellow: 
The faireſt Tulip's not the ſweeteſt flowre. 


0 | 


Fond youth give ore, 
And vex thy Soul no more 
In ſecking what _ berer far infound ; 
Alas ! thy 2 
Are only preſe ms pains 
To gather EOS for a crack wound. 


What's earth? or in | | 
That longer than a minute , \. - 
Can lend a free delight that pan endure ; 
O who would droyl, 
Or delve inſuch a ſoy], 
Where gain's uncertain and the pain is fare, 
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S. AUGUST. 

 Swuetneſs in temporal matters is deceitful : 1t is a labour and * 

a perpetual fear ; it is-a dangerous pleaſure, whoſe beginning is 
without providence, and whoſe end is not without rehentances 


HUGO, 
Luxury is an enticing pleaſure, a baſtard mirth , which bath 
boney in her mouth, gall in ber beart, and a ſting in her tails 


EPIG. 3: 


What, Cupid, are thy ſhafts already made ? 
'T. And ſeeking honey, to ſet up thy trade 
True Embleme of thy ſweets? Thy Bees do bring 
Honey 1n their'mouths , but in their _ a ſting. - 
4 '# 
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PSALM 62. 9. 
To be laid in the ballancet is Pa” bekter 


than vanity. 
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Ur in another weight :' *Tis yet too light : 
And yet. Fond cupid, putanother in; 
And yet another : Still there's under weight : 
Put in another hundred : Pur again 3 
Add world to world; then heap a Houlnd more _ 
To that, then to renew thy waſted ſtore, -/- '// 
___ up more worlds on truſt, to draw thy ballence lower. 


2. 


Pur in the fleſh with all her loads of pleaſure ; 
Pur in. great Mammon's endleſs inventory ; 
Put in the ponderous a&s of Mighty Ceſar 3 
Pur inthe greater weight of Swedens glory 5 | 
Add Scipid's gauntlet 3- pur'in Plato's gown, | 
Put Czrces charms ; put in the triple crown: '- + 
Thy ballance will not draw 3' thy ballance will not down: / 


3» 
Lord what a world is this, which day and night, 
Men ſeek wich 'ſo much toil; with ſo much trouble?” 
Which weigh'd in equal ſcales 4s found ſo light, 7 
So poorly overballanc'd wirh-a bubble ? (NIL 
Good God! That frantick mortals ſhould defttoy: - 
Their higher hopes, and' place their Idle joy' + 
Upon ſuch atry traſh, upon ſo light acgoy! 


4 
Thou bold Impoſtor , how haſt thou befool'd 
The tribe of Man with counterfeit defire ! 


"_ 4B * DEE? . Book [, : 
: How has the breath of thy falſe bellows cool'd , 
Heav'ns free born flames, arid kindled baſtard fire ! 
How haſt thou vented drofs inſtead of treaſure , 
And cheated mart with thy falfe weights and meaſure, 
Proclaiming bad for good ; and gilding death with pleaſure, 
| SE. ; . 
SA DEL 71 | 
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The world's a crafty Strumpet moſt affeQing , 
And cloſely following thoſe that moſt reje& her ; 
But ſeeming careleſs, nicely difreſ ng 
| And coyly flying thoſe that affe& her : 
th . If thou be free,ſhe's ſtrange 3 if e, ſhe's free 
= -Flee, and ſhe follows; follow, and fthe'l flee : 
J Than ſhe there's none more coy,there's none more fond = 
AZ ICU 34! , 


6 


O what a Crocodilian world is this , 
Compor'd of treacheries , and enſnaring wiles ! 
She clothes deſtruQion in a formal kiſs , 
And, lodges death in her deceitful fmiles 3 
She hugs the ſoul ſhe hates 3 and there does prove 
| The yeryeſt Tyrant, where ſhe vows to love, 
And is a Serpent moſt, when moſt ſhe ſeems a Dove, 


7 
Thrice kappy he, whoſe nobler thoughts deſpiſe 
_To —_— objec of (o caſe gains ; , 


Thrice happy he who ſcorns ſo poor a prize 
Shoald be the crown of his heroick pains : 
Thrice happy he, that ne're was born to try 
_ Herfrowns or ſmiles 3 or being born, did lic 
In his ad nurſes arms an hour or two, and die. 
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' - Your bopes can be crowned with -no greater reward, than the 


This bubble world. Whar, than this bubble 2 Noughr. 
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S. AUGUST. lib. Confeſl, ; 


O you that dote upon this worlf, for what vittory do ye fight ? 


world can give; and what is the world but a brittle thing full 
of dangers, wherein we travel from leſſer to-greater perils ? 0 
let all ber vain,light, and momentany glory periſh with ber ſelf, 
and lit us be converſant with more eternal things. Alas, this 
world zs miſerable 3 life us ſhort, and death js ſure. 


EPIG. 4. 


My Soul, what's lighter , than a feather ? Wind. - 
Than wind ? The fire. And what, than fire? The mind. 
What's lighter, than themind ? A thought. Than thought ? 


b 
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x Cor. 7. 31. 


The faſhion of this World paſſeth away. ; 


One are thoſe gelden dayes, wherein 
Pale Conſcience ſtarted not at ugly fin. 
Throne 


When good old Saturn's gm 

Was unufurped by his beardleſs Son : 
When jealous Ops ne'r fear*'d th* abuſe 

Of her chaſt bed, or breach of nuprial Truce : 
When juſt 4firea pois'd her Scales 

In mortal hearts , whoſe abſence earth bewails * 
When froth-born Yenus and her brat, 


With all that ſpurious brood Young ove begat, | 


In horrid ſhapes were yet unknown 

Thoſe Halcyon dayes, that golden age is gone. 
There was no Client then to wait 

The leiſure of this long tayl'd Advocate 3 
The Talion Law was in requeſt, 

And Chancery Courts were kept in ecy'ry breſt : 

Abuſed Starutes had no Tenters , 

And men could deal ſecure without indentures : 
There was no peeping hole to clear 

The wittals eye from his incarnate fear ; 
There were no luftful Cinders then 

To broil the Carbonado'd hearts of men : 
The rofie cheeks did then proclaim - 

A ſhame of Guilt , but not a Guilt of ſhame : 
There was no whining Soul to ſtart 

At Cupid's twang, or curſe his flaming dart 3 
The Boy had then but callow wings, 

And fel] Erinnys Scorpions had no ſtings : 
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The better a&ed world did move 

Upon the fixed poles of Truth and Love , 
Love eſſcnc'd in the hearts of men ! 

Then Reaſon rul'd , there was no paſſion then ; 
Till Luſt and rage began to. cnrer , 

_ Love the Circumference was ; and love the Center 

Until the wanton days of Jove + 

The fimple world yade 2 Ea 'd of Loves ; 
But" ale, unjuſt = 


Infericur Cd hy his ws with Naſt; 5 
' And Cucquean Fuzo's hurld 
Fierce balls of —_— into th'inceſtuous world : | 
. Aſtrea fled, and love return'd 
From earth, carth boy['d with luſt, with rage it burn'd : E 
And ever fince the world harh been 
Kept going with the ſcourge of Luſt and Splocn. + 
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S. AMBROS. 
Luft is a ſharp ſpur to vicegwhich always putteth the affeftions 
into a ſalſe gallop. þ 
HUGO. 


Luſt us an immoderate wantonneſs of the fleſh, a ſweet poyſon, 
a cruel peſtilence; a pernitious poyſon, which weakneth the body 
of man, and effeminateth the ſtrength of an heroick mind. 

S. AUGUST. 

Envy u the hatred of anthers ſelicity : in reſpett of Superi= 

_ 0nrs, becauſe they are not equal to them 3, in reſpect of Inſeriours, 

left be ſhould be equal to them + in reiþeft of equals, becauſe they 

are equal to them : Through envy proceeded the fall of the world, 
and death of Chriſts Ra, 


EPIG, Yo : / 


.. What, Cupid, muſt the world be laſh'd ſo ſoon ? 
; But made at morning , and be whipt at noon ? 
_ Tis like the wagg, that plays with YJenus Doves, 
The more 'tis laſh'd, the more peryerſe it proyes. 
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Exmblemes. 


VI. 


Al is vanity and vexation of Spirit. " | 


k. 


Ow is the anxious Soul of man befool'd 
-4& In his deſire, 

That thinks an He&ick feaver may be cool'd 
In flames of fire ; 

Or hopes to rake full heaps of burniſh'd gold 
From naſty mire! 

A whining Lover thay as well requeſt 

A ſcornful breaſt 

To melt in gentle tears , as woo the world for reft, - 


2» 


Let wit , and all her ſtudied plots effe& 
The beſt they can; | 

Let ſmiling Fortune proſper and perfect 
What wit began 3 

Let Earth adviſe with both , and ſo projed 
A happy man; ER 

Let wit or fawning Fortune vie their beſt 3 
| He may be bleſt ; 


With all that Earth can give : but Earth can give no teſt. 


3. 
Whoſe gald is double with a careful hand , 
'_ - By cares are double, 


26 Emblemes. Book I | 


The Pleaſure , Honour , Wealth of Sea and Land 
Bring but a trouble ; 

The World it ſelf, and all:the Worlds command , 
Is but a bubble. 


The ſtrong defires of mans infatiate breaſt jt 
May ſtand poſſeſt tl 

Of all that Earth can give; bur earth can give no reſt. Fl 

7 
= G 

The World's a ſeeming Par'diſe, but her own 
And man's tormentor; ſt 

Appearing fix'd , yer bur a rolling ſtone So 
Without a tenter ; | pr 


It is a vaſt Circumference, where none 
Can find a Center. . 

| Of more than Earth , can Earth make none poſſeſt ; 
And he that leaſt 

Regards this reſtleſs world, ſhall in this world find reſt. 


S. 


True reſt conſiſts not in the oft revying - 
Of worldly droſs ; f 4 
Earth's miry purchaſe is not worth the buying ; 
Her gain 1s loſs; 
Her reſt hut giddy toil, if not relying 
Upon her croſs. 
How worldlings droyl for trouble! That fond breaſt 
That 1s poſlſeſ&'d 
Of Earth withoura croſs has Earth withour a reſt. 
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CASS.inPſ. 


The Croſs is the invincible ſanfluary of the humble + The de- 
jetion of the proud , the viftory of Chriſt , the deſtruftion of 
the Devil , the confirmation of th ſaithſul , the death of the 
anbeliver , the life of the juſt. 


DAMASCEN. 


The Croſs of Chriſt is the hey of Paradiſe : the weak mans 
ſaffi the Converts convoy : the upright mans perſeftion : the 
Soul and Bodies beaith : the prevention of all evil , and the 
procarer of all good. 


L 


EPIG. 6. 


Worldlings, whoſe whimpering folly holds the loſſes 
Df honour, pleaſure, health , and wealth ſuch croſſes; 
S SLook here, and tell me, what your Arms engroſs , 
W enthe beſt end of what ye hugg's a croſs. 

5,4 C 2 


VII 


Emblemes. 


VIE 


DSC. 
dt 


__— 


he” | : | | | v 
I oftiz ducis?. F 


28. 


_— - 
—  — - — — 
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- 1Pet. 5. 8. 


Be ſober, be vigilant, becauſe zour Adverſary 
the Devil as a roaring Liou walketh about, * 
ſeeking'whom he may devour. 


I, 


WW doſt thou ſuffer luſtful ſloth to creep , 
Dull Cyprian Lad, into thy wanton brows? 
Is this a time to pay thine idle vows 
At 'Mrphens - ſhrine ? Ts this a xime to ſteep 
Thy brains in waſteful ſlumbers? up and rouze 
Thy leaden Spirit : Is this a time to ſleep ? 
Adjourn thy ſanguine dreams : awake, ariſe , 
Call in thy thoughts ; and ler them all adviſe, 
Had'ſt thou, as many heads, as thou haſt wounded eyes. 
2 ; 
Look, Look , what horrid furies do awalt | 
Thy flatt'ring ſlumbers ! Ifrhy drowzy head 
Bur chance to nod , thou fallit into a bed 
Of ſulph'rous flames , whoſe torments want a 4" $3.4 
Fond boy , be wiſe, ler not thy thoughts be fed-.. '. 
| With Phrygian wiſdom : fools are wiſe too late : 
Be ware berimes , and let thy reaſon ſever | 
Thoſe gates which paſſion clos'd 3 wake now or never 
For if chou nvd'ſt thou fall'ſt, and falling fall'ſt for ever. 


. 3+ 
Mark , how the ready hands of death prepare : 


His bow is bent , and he hath norch'd his dart 3 


Hs aims , he levels at the ſlumb'ring heart : 
C3 Tlis 
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The wound is poſting , O be wiſe , beware, 
What ? has the voice of danyer loſt the art 
To raiſe the Spirit of negleRed care ? 
Well , ſleep thy fill, and take thy ſoft repoſes ; pr 
Burt know withal ſweat tafts have ſawr cloſes; - \ th 
And he repents in thorns, that ſleeps in beds of roſes. 
4» \ 4 4b 
| SY. pe 
Yet ſhuggard , wake, and gull thy Soul no more | th 
Withearth's falſe pleaſure , and the worlds deÞght, ' 
Whoſe fruir is fair , and pleaſing to the fighr, ' | 
But ſowr in taſt , falſe as the putrid core: 
Thy flaring glaſs is gems at her half light , 
She makes thee ſeeming rich, bur truly poor : 
She boaſts a kernel , and beſtows a ſhell ; | 
Performs an inch of her fair promis'd el :* 
Her words proteſt a Heayen ; her works produce an hell. 


Ho 


O thou the fauntain of whoſe better part, 

Is earth'd and gravell'd up with vain defire : 
Thar daily wallow'ſt in the fleſhly mire 

And baſe pollution. of a luſtful heart, . , _. 

 Tharfeel!'ſt no paſſjon , - put in, wanton fire, 

Y And ownſt notormenr tut in Capid's dart; 

- £-.:. ' Behold thy type : Thou fitt'ſt upon this ball 

© 3-” Of carth, ſecure , while dearh that flings ar all , | 
**"* Stands arm'd to firike thee down , whete flames mw ty 
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S. BEAN 
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Security us no where : neither in Heaven nor in Paradiſe , 
much leſs in the world © in beaven the Angelsſell from the divine 
preſence 3 in Paradiſe, Adam fell from bis place of pleaſure ; in 
the world, Zudas fell from the School of our Saviour. 


HUGO. 


I eat ſecure, 1-drink ſecure, 1 ſleep ſecure, even as though T had 
paſt the day of death, avoided the day of judgment, and eſcaped 
the torments of bell fire « I play and laugh, as though 1 were al- 
ready triumphing in the Kingdom of Heaven. 


EPIG. WO 


Get up, my Soul ; Redeem thy ſlaviſh eyes 
From drowzy bondage : O beware 3 be wiſe ; 
Thy Fo's before thesz thou muſt fight or fly : 


in a cloſed 
Life lyes moſt open 19 a clole *- VIII 


_ 


Emblemes. 


VIIL 


LUKE 6. 25. 


Woe be to you that laugh now, for ye ſhall monru 


and weep. 


THe world's a popular diſcaſe, that reg 


Wirhin the froward heart and franrick brains 
Of poor diſtemper'd morrals, of ariſing 
From ill digeſtion, through th' uncqual poifing 
Of ill-weig'd Elements, whoſe light dire&ts 
Malignant humours to malign effects : 
One raves and labours with a boyling liver ; 
Rends hair by handfuls , curſing Cupids quiver: 
Another with a bloody-flux of oaths 
Vows deep revenge : one dotes: the other loaths : 
Qne frisks and ſings , and vies a flaggon more 
To drench dry cares, and make the Welkin rore: 
Another droops: the Sun-ſhine makes him ad ; 


Heav'n cannot pleaſe :' One's mop'd ; the other's mad: 


One huggs his gold 3 another lers it fly : 
He knowing not for whom ;. nor tather why. 
One ſpends his day in plors, his. night in'play 3 
Another ſleeps and flugs both night and day : 
One laughs at this thing 3 rorher cries for that : 
Bur neither one nor rother knows for what. 
Wonder of wonders ! What we ought © cvite 
As our diſcaſe, we hug as our delight : 

"Tis held a ſymptome of approaching danger, 
When diſacquainted Senſe becomes a Stranger , 
And takes no knowledge of an old diſcaſe ; 

But when a noiſom grief begins to pleaſe 


The unreſiſting ſenſe , it is a fear 
That death has parli'd , and compounded there : 
As when the dreadful Thund'rers awful hand 
Pours forth a vial on th infeted land, - 

At firſt th' affrighted Morrtals quake and fear ; 

And every noiſe is thaught the Thupderer : 

Bur when the frequent ſoul-departing bell 

Has pav'd their ears with her familiar knel , 

It is regured', but a nine dayes wander , | 
They neither fear the Thund'rer nor his Thunder ; 
So when the world (a worſe diſeaſe) began 


| + To ſmartforfin, poor new created Man 


. Could ſeek for ſhelter , - and: his gen'rons Son 
Knew by his wages , whar his hands had done : 
But bold-fac'd Mortals in our bluſhleſs times 
Can ſing aud ſmile and make a ſport of crimes , 
Tranſgreſs of cuſtom , and rebel in eaſe; 
We falſe-joy'd-fools can triumph in diſeaſe , 

. And ( as the carele(s Pilgrim, being bir 

By the Tarantula, begins a fit 

Of life-concluding laughter ) waſte our breath 
In laviſh pleaſure , till we laugh to death, 


Emblemes,” 35 


| HUGO de anima. 

What profit us there in vain-glory , momentany mirdh , the 
worlds power, the fleſhes pleaſure, full riches, noble deſcent, and 
great deſires ? Where us their laughter? where u thely mirth ? 
Where their inſolence ? their arrogance ? From how much joy to 
how much ſadneſs ! Aſter how much mirth , how much miſery / 
From how great glory are they fallen , to how great torments / 
what hath fallen to them , may befall thee , becauſe thou art 4 
man : Thou art of earth; thou liveſt of earth 3 thou ſhalt re- 
turn to earth. Death expefteth thee every where : be wiſe. 
therefore , and expett death tuery wheres 


" EPIG. 8. 


What ayls the'fool to !augh ? Does ſomething pleaſe 
His vainconceit? Or is'r a meer diſeaſe ? 

Fool, giggle on , and waſte thy wanton breath : 
Thy morning laughter breeds an ey'ning death. 
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The World paſſeth away and all the luſt thertof, 


__- 


Raw near, brave Sparks, whoſe Spirits ſcorn to light 
Your hallow'd rapers ; hur at Honours flame ; 
You , whoſe heroick aGtions rake delight 
To varniſh over a new-painted name ; "Ta 
Whoſe high-bred thoughts diſdain'to rake their flight, _ 
But on th' Icarian wings' of babbling fame z | 
Behold how torr ring are your high-built ſtories (ries. 
Of Earth , whereon-you truſt the ground work of your glo- 
2. : | 


And you more brain-fick Lovers , that can priſe - 
_ A wanton ſmile before eternal Joyes ; 
That know no Heav'n , but in your Miſtriſs Eyes 3 

That feel no pleaſure , but what ſenſe enjoyes: - 
Thar can like crown:diſtemper*d fools deſpife 

True riches ,: and like habres whine for toyes 2 

Think ye rhe Pageants of your hopes are able ' ©  -/ 

To ſtand ſecure on carth, when carth it (df's unſtable? _ 


Come dung-hilt worldlings , you that root like ſwine \, 
And caſt up golden trenches ; where ye come 5 + 
Whoſe only pleaſure is to undermine , 
And view the ſecrets of your Mothers womb : 
Come bring your Saint pouch'd in his leather ſhrine , 
And ſummon all your griping Angels home ; 
- -; Behold your Warld, the bank of all your ſtore, 
The World ye fo admire, the World ye adore. 


Ls 
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A feeble world whoſe hot-mouth'd pleaſures tire 
Before the race ; before the ſtart ,-retrait 3 
A faithlefs world , iwhole falſe delights expire 
| Before the term of halt their promis'd date : 
A fickle. world , not worth the leaſt defire , 
." Where ev'ry ante protlaims a change of State : 
A feeble , faithlefs, fickle world , wherein 
Each motion proves a vice z' and cy'ry a a fin. 


* = 173k, | $. 
The beauty , that of lace was in her flower, 
Is yew a ruin , not toraiſe a luſt + | | - 
He that was lately drench'd in Danaes ſhower , 
.« Is maſter now of neither good nor truſt 3: - 
. honour lace was mann'd with Princedly power , 
is glory now lies buried in the duſt ; 
O who would truſt this world, or prize whar's in it, 
That gives ahd takes,and chops ahd changes ev'ry mine 


6. 


Nor ay of days: nor folid-ſirength c of -brain , 
Can find a place wherein to reſt ſecure :. - 
The Worlt is various, and-the Earth is vains - 
| There's nothing certain here, there's nothing:ſare : | -] 
We trudge , we travel, but from pain to pain , 
And whar's our only griet's our only cure : PE 
The world's a rormem 3 'he that would endeavour - 
To find the way to reſt muſt ſeek the way to leave her. _ 
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Behold the world is withered in it ſelf, yet flouriſheth in our 
hearts, every where death , every where grief , every where de- 
ſolation + On every ſide we are ſmitten 3 on every ſide filled with 
bitterneſs, and yet with the blind mind of carnal deſire we love 
ber bitterneſs : It flieth, and we follow 3t 3, it falleth , yet we 
tick to it : And becauſe we cannot enjoy it fallen, we fall with 
it , and enjoy it, fallen. 


'EPIG. 9. 


If Fortune fail , or envious Time but ſpurn , 

The world turns round , and with the world we turn : 
When Fortune ſees , and LZynx-ey'd Time 3s blind , 
Tfe truſt thy joys , © world Ill then , the wind. 
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HE=5% s ure right grownd: wig emly on O Te this SY 
'Tis'a ſhorr caſf,* y*are-quickly ar the jack ; 
Rub , rub\an' ihoh privws 4 ; id dion rl one” -* 
On this bowls ſide :" blow wit , tis fairly thrown': 
The next bow?'s worſe that comes, cothebow! away ; 
Mammdz , you know the ground untutor'd , play ; 
Your laſt was gone , a yard of ſtrength well ſpar'd, 
'Had rouch'd the block , your hand is ſtill roo hard, 
Brave paſtime , Readers, to conſume thar day , 
Which withour paſtime flies roo ſwift away :; 
See how they labour 3 as if day and night 
Were both too ſhorr to ſerve theit looſe delight : 
See how their curved bodies wreath , and skrue 
| Such antick ſhapes as Proteus never knew : 
| One rapps.an.oath , another deals a curſe ; 
He never betrer boul'd ; this never worſe : 
| KW One rubs his irchleſs clbow , ſhrugs and laughs, 
The Cocher bends his beetle brows, and chafes : 
Sometimes they whoop , ſometimes their Stygian cries 
Send their black Santo's to the bluſhing skies : 
Thus mingling humours in a mad confuſion , 
T make bad premiſes , and worſe conclafion : 
Buthftc'srie Palm that Fortunes hand allows 
To Vf the vitors honourable brows ? 
Come , Reader , come 3 rle lighr thine Eye the way 
To view the prize, the while the Gameſters play 5 
D 


I 


Cloſe by the jack, behold , gill Fortune ſtands 
To wave the game , ſee in her parrial hands 
The glorions garland's held wopen ſhow , 
To chear the Lads, and '&rdwn the conq'rors brow. 
The world's the jack ; the gameſters that contend , 
; Are Cupid , Mammon : that judicious Friend , 
Thar gives the grotmd , is Safer & and the bowls 
Are finfult ts; the prize, a crown for Fools. 
Who oecarhs that bowls not? what bald rongue.can ſay . 


Without ik blaſh', he hath nor bawl'd today 7 
he OE Ns Ine OILY 

Has plaid his rubbers: Every Souf's a winner. 
The vulgar Proverb's croſt , He hardly can 

Be a good Bowler and an honeſt man; : 
Good God!, rurn thou my-Brazil hs ws. ot pa 
BE en po. hoſts and make ao onghgs 

e to. game , ull fairer. ground be given , 
Nor wiſh to win, until the mark be Heaven, 
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''" & BERNARD. lib. de Confid. 


O you fons of Adam, you covelons generationg what have ye 
to do with earthly riches, which are neither true, nor yours ? 
Gold and Silver are rial Earth, red and white, which the 
only errour of man makes, or rather reputes, precious 5 1n 
ſoot , if they be yours , carry them with you. | 


S. HIEBRON. i Ep. 
O Luſt, thou infernal firezwhoſe ſewel is gluttony, whot flame 
uu pride; whoſe ſparkles are wanton words; whoſe ſmoke is in- 
ſamy 3 whoſe aſhes are uncleanneſs 3 whoſe end #5 Hell. 


EPIG. 3. 


Mundus m cxrtium”' tut 
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£ Bu theſe prodigious hackneys , baſely got 
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EPHES. 2. 2. 
Te walked according to, the courſe of this world, 
according to the Prince of the air. : 


th © 


Whither will this mad brain World at laſt 
Be driv'n ? where will het reſtleſs wheels arrive ? 
Why hurries on her 1I| match'd pair ſo faſt ? 
O whither means her furious groom to drive ? 
What will her rambling fits be never paſt ? 
For ever ranging ? never once retrive ? 5 
Will Earths perpetual progreſs ne'r expire ? 
Her Team continuing 1n their freſh carier. 
And yet they neyer reſt, and yer they never tire» 


Sos hot-mouth'd Sreeds, whoſe noſtrils yomir flame, 
And brazen lungs belch forth quoridian fire , 
Their twelve hours task perform'd grow ſtiff and lame , 
And their immortal Spirirs faint and tire :. 
At th* azure mountains foot their labours claim 
The priviledge of reſt , where they retire 
To quench their burning fetlocks, and go ſteep 
Their flaming noſtrils in the weſtern deep , 
And freſh their tired Souls with ſtrength reſtoring ſleep. 


4 


'Twixt men ang Devils, made for race nor flight , 
4 drag the idle World , expeRing not 

The bed of reſt , bur.trave] with delight 3 

ho never weighing way nor weather , trot 


| 0) 3 Through 


> 


” k< * I rhe n6-215 
oa 
- A 
* - F Ws + 
: "4 $4.4t £0 
» - % + 5 WA 
« i ft . by. 7 
s 7 « . 3 Nw 
Emblemes. 2 


Throvgh duſt and dirt, and droil both night and day  - 
Thux droil theſe fiends incarnate, whole free pains KF 
Are fed with dropfies and venereal blains. J bh 
No need to uſe the whip ; bur ſtrengeh «6 rule the rains. 


4+ 


| Poor captive world? How has thy lightneſs given | 
A juſt occaſion *o thy foes Hhiſien ? 
O how art thou betray'd thus fairly driven j 
In ſceiniug triumph tro thy own contuſion ? 
How is thy empry Univerſe bereaven - . +: + 
Of all crue joyes , by one falſe joyes deluſion? I 
$0.1 have ſeen an unblown virgin fed FE 
Wirh ſugar'd words fo full , that ſhe is led 
A fair atrended Bride to a falſe Bankrupss bed. 


2 


Pull gracious Lord ; Let nor thine arm forſake 
The world jmpounded m her own devices : 
Think of that pleature that chou once did'ſt rake 
Amongſt the Lilies. and ſweet Beds of ſpices. 
Hale ſirongly , rhou whoſe hand has pow'r to flack 
The (wift-foot fury of ren thouſand vices : 
Ler nor rhy duft devouring Dragon boaſt , 
His cratr has won what Juda's Lion loſt 3 
Remember whar is cary'd ; recount the price it coſt, 


ISIDOR 


= nt 


| 47 
ISIDOR. lik, z Dc ſummo bono. 
By how much the neartr Satan percefveth the world to an 


- end, by ſo much the more fiercely be troubleth it with perſecution 3 
that knowing bimſelf is to be damned, he may get company in 


bis damnation 
CYPRIAN, in Ep. 


Broad and ſpacious is the road to inſernal life : there are 
enticements and Death-bringing pleaſures. There the Devil 
flattereth that he may deceive; ſmileth that he may endamage 3 
ekureth that be may defiroje 


E PI G, Ils 


Nay ſoft and fair, good world; poſt not too faſt ; 
'Thy journies end requires nor half this haſt. 
Unleſs thar arm thou ſo diſdain'ſt, reprieves thee, 
Alas thou needs muſt go : the Devil drives thee. 
D 4 XIL 


to hy X11. ps | 
ISAIAH 66. 11, 
Te may-futk., but not' be ſatisfied with 'the . 
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Har riayer A 7 Be thy lips tkrew'do fall (theee 
W Ct for ae ee 
Thou rak*ſt a ſurfer where thou ſhould'ſt but taft , 
And mak'ſt roo much not half enough to pleaſe thee. 
Ah, fool, forbear ; thou ſwallowſt ar one breath 
Both food aiid'poiſon down 3' thou draw'f} both Dt, 
The ub'rous:beaſts,, when fairly drawn, repaſt *._ 
The thriving infanc wich her Milky aud rs 2 and 
But being overſtrain'd', return at faſt if 
Unwholſom gulps compos'd of wind and bloud. 
A mod'rate uſe does both repaſt and pleaſe 3 
Who ſtrains beyond a mean draws.in and gylps diſeaſe... +-;7 
But, O that mean, whoſe good the'leaft abuſe - 1 '- * Þ,;_ + 


Li's ty 


Makes, bad , is'too,roo hard to he direfted 3 -. .., 
Can thorns bring grapes , or Crabs a picaſing juice? .. ,. , 
There's norhmg wholſom, where the whole's infeRed.* 
Unſeiſe thy lips : Earth's Milk's a rip'ned core 
That drops from her diſeaſe , that matters from her (are. 


4- 
Think'ſt thou that paunch , that burlyes out thy coat , 
Is-thriving fat 3, or fleſh , that ſeems ſo brawny ? 
Thy paunch ts dropfied and thy cheeks are bloat 3 
Thy lips are white , and chy complexion tawny 5 


Thy 


>  Emblemes. ' Book 
Thy skin's a bladder þlown with watry tumors z 
Thy fleſh a trembling bog,” a'quagmire full of humours. 


kd 
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wx $o 4 
And Gn whoſe thriyeleſs bands, are ever training ol 
rths fluent breaſis'inco an empry ficve,, ._ ... p 
That always haſt , yet always zre complainitig wo. IF 
And. whin'ſt for more thag:Earth has pewer to give 4 
, Whaſe treaſure. flows and flees away as faſt; -— 

Thar ever haft, and haft, yerhaft at whe thou haft s 
| | u 
6. ſe 


Go chooſe a ſubſtance , Fool , that will remain | 
 Wihthinthe limits of thy leaking meaſure : 
Or el(c'go ſeek anurn thar will retain 
The liquid body of thy ſlipp'ry treafore: _ 
Alas , How poorly are thy labours crown ? 
Thy liquor's never fweer , nor yet thy yell} found. 


v0 


Wharkkf, than Fool , is ma, to prog and plot, 
- And laviſh _ rhe _ of all his care , 
o gain ceming $, which bei 
ET Sn, 
Or., i ſtay , they furrow thoughes rhe deeper: 
And beiog kept with care, they loſe their careful 619.24 
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S. GRE G. Hom. 3. ſecund. parte Ezech. 


If we give more to the fleſh than we ought , we nouriſh an 
qnemy; if we give not to hey niceſſity what we ought , we ds- 
fro) a Citizen : the fleſh is to be ſatisfied ſo ſar as ſuffices to 
our good , whoſorver alloweth ſo much ts her as to make ber 
proud , knowetn not bow to be ſatisfied : to be ſatisfied us 84 
great art; left by the ſaticty of the fleſh we break jorth into 
the iniquity of her folly. 

HUGO de anima. 


| The hear! zs a ſmall thing , but defiveth great matters. It 
u not ſufficient for a Kites dinner , yet the whole world is not 
ſufficient jor it. 


EPIG. 12. 


| What makes thee, Fool, fo fat? Fool, thee ſo bare ? W 
, Ye fuck the (elf ſame milk, the ſelf-ſame air : 
No mean betwixr all paunch, and skin, and bone ? 
The mean's a yigtue, and the world has none. 


XIITÞ 


bs << 


Donde PIO Saver: Da viel i 2al <Q", amer52 


I ” oY ERR CENINSs 
- 


p ” - + tC _ 
$ & 4% 


Y 


chiRde. Pe AC EOTIS 
SORT LBS $4} N 
IS x. 


if ook t. Embleier, 


XII... 


f Jo HN 3.19. 


Men: love darkneſs rather thes Bobe , hue 


Their deeds. are Evil. 


} Þ 


Ord, when we leave the world and come to o thee > 9 


How-dull, how flug are-we ! 
Hom backward ! ! how prepoſterous 15 the' motion 
Of'our ungatn devotion!” 


Our thoughts are Milſtones , and our Souls ate lead, Re 


And our defircs are- dead : 
Our vows are fairly-promis'd , faintly paid 3 
Or broken or not made: 
Our better work ( if any good ) attends 
Upon our private ends : 
In whoſe performance one poor worldly ſcoff 
Foils us or beats us off; 
If thy ſharp ſcourge find out ſome ſecrer fault, 
We grumble or revolt. 
And if thy gentle hand forbear , we ſtray, 
Or idly loſe the way. 
Is the road fair ? we loyter : clogg'd with mire ? 
We ſtick or elſe retire: 
Alamb pe a Lion; and we fear, 
Each buſh we ſee's a bear. 
When our dull Souls dire our thoughts to thee , 
: The ſoft-pac'd ſnail is not ſo flow as we : 
Bar at Earth we dart our wing'd defire , 
: -, we burn, we burn like fire, 
Like as the am'rous needle joyes to bend 
To her magnerick friend : 
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Or as the greedy Lovers Eye-balls fly 
At his fair Miſtriſs Eye : 
$0, fo we cling to Earth ;:we fly and puff, 
Yer flie not faſt enough. 
If pleafure becken with her balmy hand , 
Her beck's a ſtrong command : 
If honour call us-with a courtly breath ,: 
Ir profi _—— s delay 1s Death : 
golden finger'd charms enveigles, 
We clip more ſwift than Eagles : 
| Let Auſtery weep or bluſtring Boreas rore 
Let Neptune fn el wel Ns rgply 4 
well un roply ſides 
Nor 'treaning Kocks Winds, a Wa Fi 
or nor Waves, nor Fire , 
Can curb our fierce deſue ; 
Nor Fire, nor Rocks , can ſtop our farious minds , 
Nor Waves , nor Winds : 
How faſt and fearles do our ns 
The light-foor Rac-buck's nor ſo as WE. 
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S. AUGUST. ſug. Pl. 64 - _ 

Two ſeveral lovers built two ff Cities ; the love of God 

buildeth a Jeruſalem ;, the love of the world buildeth a Baby- 

lon : Lit every one enquire of bimſelf what he loveth , and be 
ſhall reſolve himſelf of whence be is a Citizen. 


S. AUGUST. lib. 3« ConfciT. 


All things ave driven by thifr own weight, and tend to their 
own center 3 my weight is my love; by that 1 am driven whi- 
ther ſerver I 4am driven. os 


z Lord, he leveth thee leſs, that lovtth any thing with thee 
y which be loveth not ſor thits | 


EPIC: 13. 
g Lord, ſcourge my Afs if ſhe ſhould make no haſt , 
7. i © And curb my Stag , if he ſhould fly too faſt. 
If he be over ſwift, or ſhe prove idle, 
Let Love lend him a ſpur 3 Fear, her a bridle. 


XIV. 
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 Emblemes. 
XIV. 
PSALM 13. z 


. | Lighten mine Eyes , O Lord: leſs I fleep the 
"ll ſeep of death: iP a . 


K W JIene'r be morning? Will thar promis'd Light 
a | Ne'r break, and clear thoſe clouds of Night ? 
" Sweer Phoſpber , bring the Day, 
whoſe conqu'ring ray 
May chaſe theſe fogs ; fiveer Phoſpher, bring the Day. 


How long ! how long ſhall theſe benighted Eyes 
| hex. ſhin Rs like feeble flies : 
Expetiing Spring ? How long ſhall darkneſs ſoyl 
The face of Earth , and thus beguile 
Our Souls of ſprightfuſ aRion ? when, when will day 
to dawn, whoſe new born ray 
May gild the weather-cocks of our devotion , 
And give our unſoul'd Souls new motion ? 
Sweet Phoſpber, bring the day , 
Thy Light will fray 
Theſe hold miſts? Sweer Phoſpher, bring the day: 


Let thoſe have Night that ſlightly love rimmure 
Their cloyſter'd crimes , and fin ſecure; 

Let thoſe have Night that bluſh to let men know 
The baſene(s they ne'r bluſh to do: 

ketthoſe have'Night, that love to have a nap 
And loll in Ignorances lap: 

| Let thoſe whoſe Eyes, like Owls, abhor the Light, 

b: "Let whoſe have Night that love = Night: 


Sweet 


z8 | Emblemes. 
Sweet PhoFpher bring the day 3 


How fad delay 
Affligs dul] hopes ? Sweet PhoSher , bring the day. 


Alas ! my Light 1n vain exyefting Eyes, 
Can $0 0 ie be whe ee? 
From this poor moctal blaze FR a dying ſpark 

Of Yulcay's for rge , whoſe flames are Park , 
A dangerous, 4 ul blue burning Light, 

As Melancholy as the Night : 
Here's all the Suns thar gliſter in the Sphere 

Of Earth ; Ah me! what comfort's here ? 

Sweet, aſte Faſl bring the-day 3 
ſte away 

Heav'ns we ring lamp 3 ſweet Phoſpher, bring the day. 


Blow , ignorance.: O thou, whoſe idle knee 
Rocks Earth into a Lethargy , 
And with thy ſoory fingers-haſt bydigts 
The Worlds fair cheeks, blow , blow thy ſpight 3 ; 
Since thou ,haft puft qyr = c Taper do 
Puff on, and out the leſler 
If ere that breath-exiled flame return > 
That haſt = Rug » 5 A will burn : 
weet PhoſÞber bri ; 
: Light will —_ _ 
The wrongs of Night: Sweet Phaſber, bring the _ 
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LY Book £ Emblemes.' 5g 
S. AUGUST. in Joh. Ser. 19. 

God is all to thee: If thou be bungry, be u bread 1, if 
thirſty 4 be us Water 3, If in Darkneſs, be is Light 3 If naked , 
be is @ robe of immortality. 

ALANUS de cony. nat: 
God is a Light that is never Darknedy At unmearied life 


that cannot dit ; a Fountain always flowing ; a garden of life; 
ſeminary of Wiſdom aradical beginning of all goodneſs. 


EPIG. 14 
"Wy Soul , if Ignorance puff oir this light gs . 
"<1 do a fayour that intends a ſpight : | 
T ſees dark abroad ; but rake this Light away , 
thy windows will diſcover _ a lays 
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The Devil is come unto you , having great 
grath, becauſe he kyoweth that be hath but 


; bobs 


Ord! car'ſt thou ſee and ſuffer ? is thy hams 
Still bound to th' peace Shall each black Monarch 

A full poſſeſſionof-chy waſted: land ? 

' ©, will thy ſlumb'r (voy + aye _ w_ Wag Þ 51 

Till full-2g'd law-refiti 1! 199051 tag 
The pillars of thy right by falſe etc oo , "# 

Unlock thy clouds, great Thund'rer, and come down; 

Behold whoſe Temples wear thy ſacred Crown ; 
Redreſs, redrels our wrongs 3 revenge, revenge ma On. 
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See how the bold Uſurper mounts the ſeat! +: 6b 51 
Of Royal Majeſty 3 How overſirawing ant boetol 
Perils with Pleaſure , pointing ev'ry threat, '.;ij'! +1! 
With bugbear death, by xormencs over-awing -; 
Thy frighted ſubjeRts; or by f4vours drawinglor: ll Ii;! 
Their tempred hearts to his\unjuſt retreat; (1+, . +)! 
Lord can'ſt thou be fo mild , and he (6 bold ? 2 
Or can thy flocks be thriving , when the fold 
þ govern'd by a Fox ? Lord, can'ſt chou ſee and hold? 


That fiſt wing'd Advocate , that did commence 
' Pur welcome ſuits before the King of Kings , 
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That ſweet Embaſſadour , that hurrics hence 
What ayres th* harmonions/Sgnl or ſighs or ſings , 
See how ſhe flutters with het 1dle wings ; 

Her wings are clipt, and Eyes pur out by ſenſe; Lf 
Senſe conqu'ring Faith is now gfown Mind and cold, E 
And baſely craven'd , that in times of old fi 

Pid conquer Heay'n it ſeIf,do what th* Almighty, could, iſ to 
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vals A130 39 26018 bin} va 5 Tot 
Behold how double fraud does ſcourge and rear © 


$G; 6 £4 
vp 06G 


Aſtrea's wounded ſides, plough'd up, and rent th 
With knotted cords , whoſe fury has no ear ; | 
See howiſhe iſtahds a peif'nr to be ſent * IF 1 
A flave inte eternal baniſhmene 1,2 M14 
J know not whither , O', © know not where * /: a 
Her Patent wuſt'be cancell'd in daiferace: . 


And ſiveer-lipe Fraud , with her dwided face, 
Muſt at 4ſirea's part , muſt take 4ſireg's place. 
*# 513 KNA IG EL 333 


- 


Faith's pinion's dlipt ! And fair 4ſtrea gone ? 
Quick-ſecing Fazth now blind-? And 7uſtice ſee ? 

Has 7yſtice now found wings: and has Faith none ? 
What do we here? who would nor:wiſh 'to be; 
Diſſoly'd from Eatth , and why: Aftree flee" ': :- 

From this blind dungeon ro that' Sem bright Throne?. - 
Lord , is thy- r loſt; or laid afide ? 1 * 
Ts Hell broke'loofe and alt her frends'umied 7. | 

Lord , riſe, and fouze, and rule; apd engrrs” m_ 
d 7 p Tt £© * 2 F Pr y 


7 J] "YN" 544th * O _ <4 __ rh yu 
. Fa 
- 
s ” 
#8 : 


&.' 7 
PETR. RAYV. in Math, ; 


The Devil is the author of Evil, the Fountain of wickedneſs, 

the adverſary of the truth,the corrupter " the World, mans perpetual 

Enemy; be planteth ſnares, diggeth ditches, ſpurreth Bodies, be 

goadeth ſouls,he ſuggeſteth thoughts,belcheth anger,expoſeth virtues 

WW to hatred, maketb vices beloved, ſoweth trrors, nouriſheth con- 
tention, diſturbeth peace, and ſcattereth afſeftion. 


MACAR. 

Ltt us ſuffer with thoſe that ſuffer : and be crucified with 
thoſe that are crucified , that we may be glorified with thoſe that 
are glorified, p 

SAVANAR 

If there be no Enemy , no fight ; if no fight, no viftory ; if 

ng vidory , no crown. 
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E PIG. 15. 
My Soul , fit thou a patient looker on; 
Re Judge not the play before the play 1s done : 
} plot has many changes : Every day 


Speaks a new Scene 3 the laſt at _ the Play. F 
84? 4 a 
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SECOND. HOOK, 


Ws 50. 11. 


Tou that walk in the Light o 
and in the ſparks that ye have kindled, 
ſhall lie down in ſorrow. 


I, 
O , filly ge ſauff and trim” . 


Thy falſe, th | 
And make <A ſelfonſuming flames more WP, 
Methinks ſhe burns too dim. . 
Is this that ſprightly fire , 
Whoſe more than: a 
The raviſht hearts of men , and ſo inflame defire ? ? 


#1 


yorr own þ 


feeble Light , 


acred beams inf 


See, Boy , how thy unchrifey blaze 


Conſumes , how faſt ſhe 
She ſpends her ſelf, and her, whoſe wealth maintains 


wains 5 


Her weak , her idle rayess 
Cannot hy luſtful blaſt 55 !:. + 


Which 


gave irluſtre , '( 
What heart can long be OY , where pleaſure ſpends/fay 


make i ir laſt ? 


Go, Wantan , A, ww thy OY 'd Light 


Where never 


aking Day 


Intends to viſit mortals , or diſplay 
Thy ſullen ſhades of Night : 
Thy torch will burn more clear 


Tn ni 


un-Titan'd Hemiſphere 3 
Heay'ns ſcornful flames and thine can never co-appeare 


pM 
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tr 4dn \trf bane timts ad refs 10 
Their Labour to diſplay | 
Thy ceafie blaze within the Verge of day; 
The greater growns the leſs : | hi 


If Heav'ns ulrlcant Yoerh pL Ra L 

Thy glam s maſt-needs refigns, | v 
Put het noe eh, or pw | wotk wut thine. © 

Rs E 1 pr 


Go, Cupid's rammiſh Pander, go, 
Whoſe dull, whoſe low deſire 
Can find ſufficient warmth from Natures fire, 
Spend borrow'd breath , arid blow 5; 
Blow Wintl made firong with {pigyt 4 
When thou haſt puft the greacer Light, 
Thy leſſer ſpark may ſhine, ahd wartn the hew-thade Night, 


s. 


Deluded mortals , tell me when 
Your ho prin _ , Ns 
Hear'ns: ont, ave ſpent your own , . 
What fire ſhall wes we then; , 5 fe 
Ah Fools, per Night me 
haunt your Sorlls' with Stygian fright, - ; 
Whete they ſhall boit: 2 flarhes, bur flames ſhall bring = 
| : Light, 


q 


in 


Thou blow'ft Heav'ns fire, the whilſt thou go'ſt about, 
Rehellious fool , in vain to blow it our ; | 
Thy folly adds confuſion.to th 


Regy'ns fire Confounds, when Gau'd with Follies breath. ' 
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'S AUGUST. 
The ſufficiency of my merit is th (how , that my merit is ne* 
ſuſfscient. 
S. GR EG. Mor. 25. 


By bow much the leſs man ſerth himſelf , by ſo much the leſs 
he diffleaſeth himſelſ; and by how much the more be ſteth the 
Light of Grace , by ſo much the more be diſdaineth the Light of . 


Nature. 
S, GREG. Mor. 


The Light of the underſtanding , humility kindleth , and 
pride covereth. 


_EPIG. L. 
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ECCLES 48... ie 


There is no and of all bis labore, neither bis | 
Eye ſatisfied. with riches. 


How our wid'ned arms can over firerch what 

. Their own dimenſions ! How our hands can reach | 
Beyond their diſtance ! How our breaſt | 
Can ſhrink to: be more full , and falk po ſt 
Of this inſeriour Orb ! How Earth refit'® © 
Can cling to _ Earth! How _— kind ! 4 
We gape, we , we pri ore to ore 5 
En G qr j : ap, we wipe: ok, hart craves more 
Wwe our Soul fo ſore beyond mn ſtint, | 544 
That we recoil or burſt : the buſic M Wt 
Of our laborious rhoughts is ever go "6" | 
And coyning new defires ; defires not knowing "I , 
Where next to pitch, but like the boundleſs Ocean _ | i 
Gain, and gain ground, and grow more ſtrong by motion,” 
The pale-fac'd Lady of the black ey'd Night 
Firſt rips her horned brows with eafie Light , 
Whoſe curjous train of ſpangled Nymphs attire 
Her next nights glory with increafing fire 3 
Each Ev'ning adds more luſtre, and adorns 

of her graſping horns : 

She ſucks and draws her Brothers golden ſtore, 
Until her glutted orb can fuck no more , 
Ev'n to the Vulture of inſatiate minds 
Still wants , and wanting ſeeks , and ſecking finds 
New fewel i to increaſe her rav'nous fire , 
The grave is ſooner cloy'd than mens defire : 
We croſs the Seas , and midſt her waves we burn, 
DR lives , perchance that n'er return 3 


" Endhana 


we ſack, we ranſack to the urmoſt ſands 
native Kingdoms , and of foreign Lands ; 
= Trayel Sca and Soil , we pry, we proul, 
Wen ou eſs, _ prog from pole to pole ; 
Welle: our my ol, 
We tire Tg , the ll: 
We make Art cle, and the - 9h 


AIAor: ad ni her enpry ore-. 


To fill our Arms nh, and ndful-more; 
Thus ſecking reſt, our nn never ceaſe, 
'But as our years, aus. 


aus; hor defices increaſe, 
Thuy we, por ile Wars! wi lowland oe | 


In val Eg5O NM we cal fads 
And what's —_— Ss helen gh 


Be wiſgly. worldly , be not ve wor wiſe. 

Let not 6; Nears IWAys TER 
The World's baſe rae dur . vermin's cook by cabng : 
Take heed ha truſt noc. the deceitful | 

Of wanton Dalilab 3 X86: Woges 2 Traps 
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o ugQ de anima. 


Tell me where be thoſe now, that ſo lately loved and bugg'd 
the World ? Nothing remainech of them but Duſt and Forms 1 
Obſerve what thoſe men were 5 what-thoſe men are: They were 
like thee; they did Eag;, Drinh, Laugh, ' and led merry 
daits : and in a moment ſlipt into Hell. Here their fleſh is food 
for worms 3 there their Souls are fewel for fire, till they ſhall be 
rejoyned #n an unhappy fellowſhip , and caſt into eternal tors 
ments 5 where they that were once companions in fin , ſhall be 
hereafter partners in puniſhment. | 


EPIG. 2 
Gripe, Cupid , and gripe ſtill, until that wind , 
Thar's penr before , find (ſecret vent behind : 
And when tHaſt done, hark here, I tell thee whit, 
Repre Ie truſt thy armful, Ile truſt that, 
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JOB 18. 8. 


He is caſt into a net by his own feet , aud 
walketh upon a ſnate. 


fs 
Wi: nets and quiver too ? what need there all _ 
Theſe ſlice deyices to betray poor men ? yy 
Die they nor faſt enough' when thouſands fall 
Before thy dart ? what need theſe engines then ? 
Attend they not , 'and anſwer to thy call, © 
Like nighrly convoys where thou liſt and when? - 
- Whar needs a ſtratagem where ſtrength can ſway? 
Or what need ſtrength compel, where none gainfay ? 
Or what need ſtratagem or ſtrength, where hearts obey ? . 


hand thy flights : it:is bar vain to waſte 0 + 
Hony on thoſe that will be catch'd with gall : 
Thou canſt not, ah ! thou canſt not bid fo faſt 
As men obey : thou art more ſlow to call, | 
Than they to come ? thou canſt not make fuch haſt © 1 
To ſtrike , as they being truck, make haſte to fall: A 
Go ſave thy nets for that rebellious heart 
That ſcorns thy pow'r , and has obtain'd the art 
avoid thy flying ſhaft, to quench thy fi'ry dart. 


< 


oft mortal, how is thy deſtruftion ſure , 
Berween rwo bawds, and both without remorſe ! 
,F 


['E 


T4 Emobleaves. 


The one's a Line, the rother is a Lure; 
This to entice thy Soul z that to enforce: 
Way-laid by both, how canft thou ſtand ſecure ? 
That draws 3 this wooes thee to th'eternal curſe. 
O charming Tyrant, ; how haſt ſou befool'd 
And ſlav'd poor man , that would not if he could 
Avoid thy line , thy lure ; nay could not if he would! 


4 


Alas , thy ſweet perfidious voice betrayes | 
His wanton ears with thy Syrenian baits ; 
Thou wrapſt his Eyes in miſts , then boldly layes 


y Lathal gins before their tes 5 
Thou loc&T up cv el withaby fl keyes, 
All wilſing pris'ners to zhy.clole deccics.: 
His Ear moſt nimble, where it Deaf ſhould be , 
His Eye moſt Blind ,, where,woſt ir aught to ſee, 
| And when taeda > : 
| | (. re 


$ 


Thou grand Tmpoſtor , how haſt thou obtain'd 
The wardſhip of the World ? Arc'all men turn'd 
Idiots and Lugaricks ? Are all retain'd 
Beneath thy (crvile bands? Is:none retwrn'd 
To his forgarien ſelf? Has nanc 'regaiu'd 
His ſenies:? Are cheir ſenſes all.adjourn'd ? | 
What none diſruiſt thy Court? will no plump fec 
Bribe thy falſe fiſts ro-make a glad decree, 
T' unfoel whom thou haſt foolid,and ſer thy prisaers\(free! 


n Bogk 1 Embleever.. 13 
S. BERN, inSer. | 


In this World is much treachery , little truth 3 here all things 
re traps : bere every thing us beſet with ſnares; here Souls 
art endangered , Bodies are afflified ; here all things are va 
nity and vexation of Spirits ; 


EPIG. 4. 


ty, Cupid , pitch thy trammel, where thou pleaſe , 
E al” canſt nor fail to rake ſuch fiſh as theſe 3 


l) _—— will ne'r be ſpent: no need 
oops when cv'ry cork's « World, thou'k ſpeed. 
T 2 


Emblenees. 
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LV. 
HOSEA 13.3. 
They ſhall be as the thaff that is # A with | 


a whirlwind out of the floor , © and as the 
ſmoke ont of the chimney. Ty 


Lint-hearted Stoicks, you , whoſe marble Eyes 
Contemn a wrinkle , and whoſe Souls deſpiſe 

To follow natures too affeRed faſhion , 

Or travel in the Regent walk of paſſion ; 

Whoſe rigid hearts diſdain to ſhrink art fears , 

Or play at faſt and looſe with ſmiles and tears ; 

Come burſt your ſpleens with laughter to behold 

A new found vanity , which daics of old 

Ne'r knew : a vanity , that has heſet 

The World , and made more ſlaves than Mahomet : 
That has condemn'd us to the ſetvile yoke 

Of ſlavery , and made us ſlaves to ſmoke. 

But ſtay : why tax I thus our modern cimes , 

For new- born follies , and for new-born crimes ? 

Are we (ole guilty , and the firſt age free ? 

No, they were {mok'd and flav'd as well as we. 

What's ſweer-lipt Honors blaſt, bur ſmoke ? what's treaſure 
But very ſmoke ? And what more ſmoke than pleaſure? 
Alas! they're all but ſhadows , fumes, and blaſts; 
Thar vaniſhes , this fades , the other waſtes. 

The reſtleſs Merchant , he that loves to ſteep 

His brains in wealth , and laves his Soul to ſleep 
In bags of Bulljon , ſees th' 1za1mortal crown , _ 
And fain would maunt, but Ingots keep him down : 
He brags to day , perchance , and begs to morrow : 
He lent but now , wants credit now to borrows” 

7 F 3 Blow 
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Blow winds,the treaſure's gone,the merchant's broke ; 
A ſlave to filver's but a ſlave-to ſmoke. 

Behold the rw Mam, oy of fame , 

Thar from deep wounds ſuck ſuch an honour'd name, ; 
That thinks no purchaſe worth rhe ftile of good, 'Whe: 
But what is ſold for ſweat , and ſeal'd with Blood ; wa 
That for a point, a blaſt of .empty breath , 

Undaunted gazes in the face of Death 5 

Whoſe dear bought bubble , fill'd with vain renown , 
Breaks with z phillop , or a Gen'rals frown : S. 
His ſtroke-got Honour ſtaggers with a ſtroke z jor 
A ſlave to honour is a ſlave to ſmoke. _ 

And that fond. fool , which waſtes his idle dayes an 
In looſe delights , and ſports abou the blaze a 
Of Cupjd's Candle z he that daily (pies 

Twin babies in his Miftriſs Geminizs , 

Whereto his ſad devorion does impart 

The ſweet burm-offering of a bleeding heart : 

See, how his wings are findg'd in Cyprian fire, 

Whoſe flames conſume with yourh , In age expire : 

The World's a bubble , all the pleaſres in it, 

Like morning vapours vaniſh in a minuee : 

The vapours vaniſh, and the hubble's broke 

A a oe to ſmoke. FN 

Now, Stolck , laughrer , and repa 

Thy pickled cheeks with tears , and weep as faft. 
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S,. HIER ON. 


That rich man 3s great, who thinketh not himſelf great, becauſe 
he is rich : the proud man (who is the poor man) braggeth out- 
wardly, but beggeth izzwardly : He is blown upbut not full. 


PETR RAY. 


 Vination and anguiſh accompany riches and honour : the 
pomp of the world , and the favour of the People are but ſmoke : 
and a blaſt ſuddenly vaniſhing : which if they commonly pleaſe, 
commonly bring repentance , and for a minute of joy, they bring 
a3 age of ſorrow, | 


EPIG. 4 
Nl Capid, thy diet's ſtrange: It dulls, it rowzes , 
It cools, it heats, it binds, andthen it looſes: 
Dull-prightly-cold-hot fool , if ev'r it winds thee 
Into a looſeneſs once , take heed , i binds thee, 


F 4 Vi 5 


"of PRA ; 
Ne ome quod UL 1itirat Ann PY 
/ a” y 3 X.. [4 WR 


[7 , 
+ 


PROV. 23, 5 


Wilt thou ſet thine eyes upon that which is 
not 2 for riches make themſelves wings , 
they flie away as an Eagle,” 


t., , 
Alſe World , thou oe S- thou canſt not lend 
The teaſt delighr : ' 
Thy favours cannort gain a Friend , 
They are fo ſlight: 
Thy morning pleaſures make an end 
. To pleaſe at Night: 
Poor are the wants that thou fupply'ſt : 
And yet theu vaunt'ſt , and yer thou vy'ſt (lyR. 
With Heaven; fond Earch thou boaſts 3 falſe World' thou 


=% 
Thy o__ tongue tels golden; ado 
Of endleſs treaſure 3 


! 


*% 


Thy: by ys on (ales -; 
Of lafting pleakire 3 
Thowesk'ſt the Conſcience whar- he ails , 


And ſwear'ſt to caſe her: 


"There's none can want where thou ſupply'ſt : 


There's none can give where thou deny'ſt. 
Alas , fond world thou boaſts; falſe world thou ly'ft. 


Is 


What well adviſed ear regards 
What Earth can ſay? 

Thy words axe gold , bur thy rewards 

Are painted clay: 


82 ds 


Thy cunnlng can but pack the cards - 
Thou canſt hot play : 
Thy game at weakeſt ſtill rhou |; . 
If ſeen, and then revy'd, deny 
Thou art not what thou feemiſt: falſe World, thou ge 
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PIER Pens x mine, L@1 fi 
Th Of new-coin'd' treaſure ; "F by 


A Paradiſe , that has no ſtint, 
No change, no meaſure ; 
A painted cask , but nothing fn't , 
Nor wealth , nor pleaſure: . ' 
Vain Earth ! that falſly thus complyft 
With man : Vain man! thar thou 
On Earth : Vain manthou doat'ſt : Ee Eanh thou ly* ſt. 


- $» - 
What mean _o Souls , inthis high meaſure. 
© habberdaſh 
In Earths GA. os , Whoſe = treaſure 


— E,. _ and tra 
t of whoſe inchanti fure 
by Is bur a flath?* os | 
Are theſe the s that thou lyſt 


Ls mortals with ? Are theſe the Ba ? 
Can theſe bring core pee ? World thou Wit 
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PET. BLESS, 
The World is deceitful + Her end 3s doubtful ; Her concluſion 
3s horrible ; bet Fudge 3s terrible; and ber puniſhment is in- 
tolerable. 


Fat __—_— PT { 
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s. AUGUST. lib. Confeſf. 


The Vain glory of this World is a deceitſul ſweetneſs, a 
fruitleſs labour , a perpetual ſear, a dangerous bonour + Her 
beginning is without providence , and her end not without 16 
pentancs. 


EPIG. $. 
World , th'art a Traytor 3 thou haſt ſtampt thy bafe 
, | And chymick meral with great Ceſar's face , 
And with o baſtard bullion thou haft barter'd 
For wares of price 3 how juſtly drawn and quarter'd ! 
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JOB 15. 31 : 
| Lit not him that is P EDLE) _ ven, 
for vanity ſhall be hi#' O_ 
Is + 


Elieve her not , her glaſs diffuſes 
Falſe RN thoe-canſt eſpic 
No true reflettzon : She abuſes: -/| :- 
Her miſ-inform'd beholders Eye 3 15 217" 346 
Her Cryſtal's falfly ſteel'd: tt Genre 1 bi 
Deceitful beams : Believe her got'; ſhe flacters.. : 
2 


This flaring mirrour repreſents-, - -' ra 1975 079 ['7Þ 
No right proportion , hue or fearure': Fogtefd 901 
Her very looks are complemenes ; MT {3 ate; 
They tpake thee fairer , goodlier, ,, grenrek Wod it 
The Skilful gloſs of her reflegion ' - !- bn? 
But paints che Context of thy,courle complexion 


3» 
Were thy dimenſion but a Urges: = 
Nay wert thou ſtatur'd but a. pan , 
Such as the long-bill'd troops de 
A very fragment of a man ? 
$She'l make thee Mimas , which ye wilt , 
The Zove-ſlain Tyrant , or thi 1onick hill. 


2s 


Had ſurfers , or th* ungracious Star 
Conſpir 'd ro make one common place 


86 Emblems. 


Of all deformiries that are 

Within the volume of thy face , 

She'd lend thee favouy ſhould out-move 
The Troy-bane Hellex , or the Queen of Love. 


- F | 
Were thy conſum'd eſtate as youx 
As Laxruc or affliged Fob's : | 
thy ways to (reming ſtore , 
And turn aps ip le robes; 
Shee'l make thy hide-bound-flank appear 
As plump as theirs that feaſt it all the year. 


6. 


| Lookoff, let not thy Opticks be 
Abus'd: honkbaorate thou ſhould} ; 
Thy felf's the obje& thou ſhould'ſt ſee , 
Bur 'tis thy ſhadow thou behold'|t : 
And ſhadows thrive the more in ſtature , 
The nearer we approach the Light of nature. 


To 
Rm Ga bright — dirc&, 
ow ſhrinks as ronger : 
But when they cheir Gr aſpe 3 \ 
The bold-fac'd caſo grows heger, longer: 


The Soul that ſeeks the noon of grace , 
Shrinks in, but ſwells if grace retreat ; 
As Heav'n lifts up , or veils his face , 
Our ſelf eſteems grow Jels or great , 
The leaſt is greateſt , and who ſhall 
Appear the greateſt arc the leaft of all. 
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HUGO lþ. de anima. 


In Vain ht liſteth up the Eye of his heart to behold his God , 
who 3s not firſt rightly adviſed to behold bimſelf : Firſt , thou 
muſt ſee the viſuble things of thy ſelf , To thou canſt be pre» 
pared to bnow the inviſible things of God 3 far 5j thou canſt not 

apprehend the things within thee ,. thou canſt not comprehend 
the things above thee : the beſt lookIng-glaſs, whereis to ſee 
thy God , is perſefily to ſee thy ſelf. 


EPtG. 6. 


| Be not deceiv'd great Fool : there is no loſs 

In being ſmall : great bulks bur fivell with droſs. 
Man is heay*ns Maſter piece :- If ir appear 

More great, the valuc's leſs ; if leſs, more dean 
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' DEUTERO NOMY 30, 19. 


I have ſet before thee Life and Death, beſfon 
"and curſing , therefore chooſe Life » that. 
thou and thy ſeed may Live, 


Is 


He World's a Floor, whoſe (elling heepen retaiti 
{* | The mingled wages of the Ploughmans toyl; 
The World's a heap , whoſe yer unwinowed 
Is lodg'd with chaff and'buried in her ſoylz' / 
All things are mix, the uſeful with the vain 
The good with bad, the noble with the vile ; 
"The world's an Ark, wherein things pure and groſs * 
Preſent their loſs-ful Laiti; "and gainful lofs,' 
Where ev'ry dram of gold contains a pound of drols 


_ i - 


This furniſi'd Ark eſenwrk SER view | 
- With all that: ak pr catigive',' or Heav'n can add; 

Here lafling;joyes 3 here pleaſures hourly new; ; 
and hourly fading , way be wiſt'd and had : 

all points of Honour , counterfeit and true, 

Saluce thy Soul , and wealth both good and bad : "0 
oe maiſt chou open wide the two-leay'd door "y 

gWrby wiſhes, to receive that ſtore 3 

dg empry moſt , docs overflow the more. 
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Come 
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Come then my Soul , approach this Royal Burſe , 
' And fee what wares our great Exchange retains : 
Come, come; here's that ſhall make a firm divorce 
Berwixt thy wants and thee, if want complains ; 
No necd.to fit, in council with thy purſe, |: +; + | 
aged een, | ſhall coſt more price than! pains. 
Burt O my Soul take heed , if thou rely 
«+; Upon'rhy- faithleſs Opticks,.thou wilt buy |  . || 
©Tooblind a bargain: know, fools only trade by thi eye. 


© 4» 
The worldly Wiſdom of the Fooliſh man 
Is like a fieve , that does alone retain 
The groſſer ſubſtance of the worthleſs bran : | 
-But thou , my Soul, ler thy brave thoughts diſdain 
So courſe a purchaſe , O be thou a fan 
To /purge the chaff , and keep-the winnow'd grain : 
Make clean thy thoughts, and dreſs thy mixr defirg, 
howaxr Heav'ns tasker 4,.and thy God requires, /; 
' The pureſt of thy floor  /as: well. as of thy fires.';:.-! -! 


e ©» 
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> SV. 4 3, - . 663 Sit] 
Let Grage condutt thee to the, paths of v5 2:11 
' And Wiklom bleſs thy Sou ynblemiſttd waies, 
No.mattenthen:, how ſhort or longs the leaſe , -,, _.- 7 
Whoſe date determines thy ſelf-numbred dates: 
"No need to care, for wealths or fames increaſe , 
Nor Mars his Palm, nor high Apollo's Bayes, | 
-Lord , if thy gracious bountie pleaſe to fill'' :;,,. i 
Thei.floor of my deſires, -and teach 'me $Kill.' |; 
To drefs and chuſe the corn, take thoſe the chaff that wil 
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"" & AUGUST. lib. x. de DoR. Chriſti, 


Temporal things more raviſh'in the expeftation than in frui- 
8 ; but things eternal more zn the fruition that expeftation. © 


« Tbidem, ? ; 
The Life of mas u the middle between Angels and beaſts : if 


en tabes-pleaſure in carnal things, bt is compared to beaſts 3 but 
if be delights in fpiritual things, be is ſuted with Angels. 


- EPIG. 9, ; 
«Fr thoa a Child ? Thou wilt not then be fed , 
: ſir like 2 Child, and with the Childrens bread: 
w-thou art fed with chaff, or corn undreſt : 
}.Spul thou fayour'ſt roo rhuch of the beaſt. 
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PHILIPPIANS 3. 19. 


1 Whey mind Earthbly things , but our conver- | 
| = /afor 3s in Fleaven, © - *Y 
| Mya. Diwne Cupid, 2 


ym Hat means this peeviſh brat ? Whiſh, lullaby, . 
WW What ails my Babe ? what ails my Babe to Af 
[WJ Willnothing till ir ? Will it neither be : 
WW Plexs'd with the nurſes breaſt nor Mothers knee ? 
What ails my bird ? Whar moves my froward Boy 
To make ſuch whimp'ring faces 3 Peace, my joy.: 
WW Will nothing do ? Come , come , this pemh brat, 
f W Thus cry and brawl., and cannor tell for what ? 
' i Come buſs and friends, my Lamb:; whiſh, lullaby , 
[4 What ails my Babe ? What ails my Babe to cry? | 
3 Peace, peace my dear; alas, thy early years 
Had never faulrs ro merit half theſe tears ; 
Come Smile upon me ; Let thy Mother ſpie 
oo Fathers image in her babies Eye : 
d theſe gultleſs drops againſt' the rage 
38 Of harder forrunes, and the gripes of Age 3 
-WThine Eye's nor ripe for tears : whiſh, lullaby - . 
0 What ails my Babe , my ſweer-fac'd Babe to cry ? 
8 Look, look , what's here ! A dainty golden thing : 
ee how the dancing hells turn round and ring 
'0 pleaſe >: bantling! Here's a knack will breed - = + .- 


| kiſſes : here's a knack indeed. + hel 
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So , now my bird js white , and looks as fair 

As Pelops ſhoulder , or my Milk-white pair : © 
Here's right the Father's ſmile , 'when Mars beguiPd 
Sick Venus of her heart , juſt thus ke ſmiſd. 


f ; ; ; br n, 


Well they Smile alike ; thy baſe-bred Bo | 
And his baſe ire had both one cauſe, a toy :. / 


How well their ſubjeRs and their Smiles agree ? :. 
Thy Cupid finds a roy , and Mars found thee: , 
Falſe Queen of beauty , Queen of falſe delights , 
Thy knee preſents an Embleme , thar invites 

Man to himſelf , whoſe ſelf-tranſporred heart 

( Ov'r-whelm'd with native ſorrows , and the ſmart 
Of purchas'd griefs ) lies whining Night and Day, 
Not knowing why , till heavy-heel'd delay, 

The dull-brow'd. Pander of deſpair , lates by 

His leaden buskings , and preſents his Eye 

With anrick trifles , which th' indulgent Earth 
Makes proper objetts of mans childiſh mirth. 

Theſe - - Coyn that paſs, the ſweets thar pleaſe ; 
There's nothing good, there's nothing great bur thele : 
Theſe be the Pipes that baſe-born minds dance after , 
And turn immod'rate tears to laviſh laughter ; 

Whilſt Heav'nly raptures [gre without regard ;3_ _. 
Their firings are harſh, and their high rains unheard: 
The ploughmans whiſtle or the crivial flute | 
Find more reſpe& than great 4pþollo's lute : 

We'll look to Heay'n , and truſt to higher joyes 3 
Lex ſwjne Love husks , and Children whine ſgr roycs. 
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S. BERN. 5 
That is the true and chitf joy ; which is not conceived 


"Wh fon the creature , but received from the Creator, which (being 


"WM ance poſſe/t thereof) none can take jrom thee : whereto all pleaſure 


& 
£67 
or 


bring compared us torment,all joy i grief, ſweet things are bitter, 
all glory is baſeneſs,aud all deleftablethings are deſpicable. 


S, BERN, 


oy 3n . bangeable -ſub 7: muſt neceſſarily change as the 
Wi changith fab FF, ery 


; EPIG. 8. 


Peace, childiſh Cupid ce: thy finger'd Eye 
But cries for what, in « Long will wg hex 
But are thy peeviſh wranglings thus appeas'd ? 
Well mayſt thoucry , that art 6 youry pleas'd. | 
2d F YER 
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What will you do in the day of your viſitation ? 
to whone will ye flie for help 8 and hers 
will you leave your eu?! oy” 


To 


$ this that jolly God., whoſe __ ha 
[ Has ſhor ſo many flaming da res , 
And made ſo many wounded. Beauties go 
Sadly perplex'd with whimp'ring-hearcs ? 
| Ts this that Sov'reign Deity that brings 
The laviſh World inawe, and ſtings. Kings ? 
The blundring--Souls of.ſwains , and og the (xs 


2, } 


What Circean charm , what Hecatean fpight 
Has:thus abus'd the God of Love ?- 
Great ove was vanquiſh'd- by his greater =" 
( And who is ſtronger-arm'd than Zove ? ) -. 
Or has our luſiful God perform'd a rape , 
And a=, Argus Eyes would ſca 
The view of jeal gus Earth , in this prodigious I Fr 


Zo ib'tt 31 

Where be thoſe rofie cheeks, thar icky ſeorn'd 

The malice of injurious Fates? . 
Ah ;; where's that pearl Percullis thar adorn'd 

.. Thoſe dainty. two-leav'd Ruby gates.?- 

Where be thoſe killing Eyes,. that ſo controPd 
| The World? And locks that did infold 
Like knots of flaming wire, like curles of burniſh'd gold ? 
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No, no, 'twas neither make an ſpite, 

Nor charm below , nor pow'r above ; 
"Twas, neither Circes bell, rior Stygian ſp'tir , 

Thar thus transform'd our God of Love ; 

"Twas owl-ey'd Lu 15 os re _—_ far + they y. 
; Whoſe Eyes and ns hate the | 

whom al all the world eierye, whom all the pe obey. 


See how the latter Crumten dreadful blaſt 
Aﬀeights ftour Mars his trembling Son ! 
See , how he ſtartles! how he ſtands agaft , 
And ferambles from: his melting Throne! ' 
Hark , how the direfiil hand of vengeance tears 
The ſwelt ring clouds , whillt Hear'n-appears 
A circle fill'd with flame T and centred with his fears. 


_ 
Thi thar day , whoſe of report hath worn 
Negle&ed tongues of Prophets bare ; 
The Fichlef ſubje& of the worldlings ſcorn, 
The Summ of'men and: Angels Pray'r : 
This ,gghis the day ,: whoſe All-diſcerhiing Light 
' Ranſacks the ſeeret dens of Night , 
And fevers = from bad ; z rue joyes from falſe delight, 
C5 | 
You grov'ling worldlings ,you , whole Th trades 
Where Light nev'r ſhor his | golden ray 
That hide your aRions in Cimmerian ſha 
How will Your Eyes: endure this Day ? 
Hills will be Deaf, and mountains will not Hear ; : 
There be no caves , nor corners. there, ( fear, 
To ſhade your Souls from 'fire, to ſhield your hearts from 
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IE HUGO. ; 

0 the extreme loathſomneſs of fleſhly luſt , which not only efs © © 
ſeminates the mind, but enervates the body; which not only diſt as» 
neth the Soul, but diſguiſeth the perſon ! 1t is uſhered with fury 
and wantonneſs; it 1 accompanied with filthineſs and unclean» 
weſs 3 and it is followed with grief and repentance. © 


EPIG. 9. 


What? Sweet-fac'd Cupid, has thy baſtard-treaſure, 
Thy boaſted honours and thy bold-fac'd pleaſure 
Perplex'd thee now ? I told thee long ago , ; 
To what they'd bring thee , Fool, To wit , to wots 
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She is empty , and void, and waſte. | 
7 AER 
wo I. | foe 77 
he's em hack, the bak, here's had there} 
Sg ke noiſe to" fill Y Ear;., - 
Thy vein cu can ar length bur Yo 
of rg Ry 
Itis a cask/, rac leems fullas fair 3 
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She's empry : hark , the Gund 5: there's nocking fat, 
bh The ſpark: ingend ah. «- : .5.5 209 Nat? 
Shall ſooner metr ,, and- hardeſt raunce ſhall firſt 
Diſſolve and quench thy thirſt , 
E're this falſe World ſhall ſtill thy ſtormy breaſt: 
With ſmooth-fac'd calms of reſt ? 
Thou'mayft a well expe& Meridian Light 
From ſhades of black-mouth'd Night , 
ooh in this empty World to find a full delight, they : 
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She's empty : hark, ſhe ſounds 'ris void and vaſt ; 
What if ſorhe flare ring blaſt 
Of flatuous honour ſhould perchance be there , 
whiſper in thine Ear ? 
It is but winde , and blows but where it liſt, 
And vaniſherh like .a miſt. 
Poor honour Earth tan-give ! . What gen'rous mind 


- Would be fo baſe to bind an 
” Her Heav'n-bred Soul a ſlave to ſerve a blaſt of wind? : th 
£8 WI : 


She's $ empry : ' hark , ſhe hands + *ris bur a ball 
® For Fools to play withall : - 
# The painted film but of a ſtronger bubble , 
bf Thar's lin'd with filken trouble : 
be It i is a World, whoſe work and recreation 

3 Is Vanity and vexation;. ..,....... 
E -A'Hag,: repaid with vice-complexion paint,, © 
3 - A queſt-houſe of complaint ;..,.... 

»  Tcisa ſaint, a fiend, worſe fiend, Fins moſt: 2 Gee. 

'Y bY 
- She's empty : hark , ſhe ſounds: "ris Vain and | void, 

z -- What's hire to be enjoy'd..”, 

:- Bur grief and fk ps Large bills of ſorrow, . 
4 and crofs'd to triorrow ? 

Ki: - Or ati are men, onagy puffs of dying breath , 

"I Reviv'd with living Death ? 

b- Fond lad ry O build by. hopes, on ſurer grounds... ts 
2 Than what dull fleſh propounds : 
F Truſt wot this hollow or ſhe's empty : hark, ſhe, ſounds, / 
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S, CHRY'S. in Ep. ad Heb. 


*.* Contemn riches, and thou ſhalt be richz contemn glory and - 
| thou ſhalt be glorious; contemn injuries , and thou ſhalt be a 
conqueror 5 contemn veſt , and thou ſhalt gain reft ; contemn 
| Earth , and thou ſhalt find Heaven. IR 

HUGO lib. de Vanit. mundi. 
The world is a vanity which affordeth neither beauty to the 


amorous , nor reward to the laborzous , nor encouragement to 
the induſtrious. IE 


EPIG IQ 


- This Houſe 1s to be let for life or years 3 

© Her rent is ſorrow , and her Income tears: 

+, Cupid, 'r has long ſtood void; her bills make known, 
” She muſt be dearly let ; or let alone. — 
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And ſhall the Crown of Glory ftand 
Not worth the waving of an hand ? 

The fleſhly wanton to obrain 

"His minute luſt , will count it gain 
To loſe his Freedom , his Eſtate , 
Upon fo dear , fo ſweet a rate 

Shall pleaſures thus be_priz'd , and muſt 
Heav'ns Palm be cheaper than a luſt? 
The true-bred ſpark , NE 26 One 

© Upon 'the waxen wings 4 

Will fight undaunted in 'a flouf _ 
That's rais'd with brackiſh drops and Blood : 
And ſhall the promis'd Crown of life 
Be thought a' toy , not worth a ſtrife ? - 
An eaſje good brings eafie gains : 

- Bur yon. Dk ona agony. pains : 


he with 
The way is not the right ; 
Ne hr wontl oper Hers nant Hh 


s. HIERON: in in Ep. 


T Labour is bard , no timt is long, whettin the glory of 
7 muily 4 ks the mark we level ts 


S. GREG. lib. 8. Mor. 


The valouy of a juſt man is to conquer the fleſh, to contradift 
hi own will, to quench the delights of this preſent life, to en- 
re and love the miſeries of this world ſor the reward of a 
ter , to contemn the flatteries of proſperity , 4nd inwardly 

gurcome the fears of adverſity. 


ke | EPI. it. 
be, if thy ſmoother way were right ; 
miſtruſt this Crown «Ae counterfeit : 360 
—Aprntgy where the Prize is great : 
tÞo virtues , where I by no ſjycat. 
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F —_ I ſhould glory, fa in the 
Croſs. 
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"MWith joyes that me ang. wieak joyes charne' expire 
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I wanteg- -mirrifro'charm 
"Atid who . dk chan 'T 
I mapeed. fps to. glorifie [the reſt 3 
s 5h My'« oe = Ly, mh 
jo not | | 
Aa ohirk vaniſh'd like a ſhade . 
| raſa my fame began to fade. 
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« WorlS's an Ocean, hurried ods 
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Her Iufifl fireams, when ler tow, 
- are tides of vexation : __— 

They alter , and grow "= 
worſe by ona I z 

The Earth's a th full pe prac nie 5 


( 
ON: 
wi 


Her” 3 
Her yeh ances palſy Her lees are worldly ceaſurg, » Wi 
$I IT [4 Kh LL BANG v\ "on 


by 04.4 

My truſt i is in the Croſs : let beauty flag Ws 
Her looſe, hep wanton cl; Mu 

Let count am gong, __ ceaſe » brag 


In- cour d vailz,.,_. y 

Let ditch-bred wealth oh hog nnBn IT a | 
Her baſe, : P, 

Falſe beauties _ is buy-- = 


wealth, * «+ 3t LF [ b ' 
Beſt \ bonus bra Baa; myjxpult is in the Grofe. 3 
igtt gn lion orc git, on Len 


- þ 12h ! 


My multi is Tn the Croks:  Hie lies my my wth e401 il 
' My faſt, my ſgle delight - 
Let cold-mouth 4 Boreas, or the hot mouth'd Eaſt 


E- ; | ih ſ 

” * Let Earthand eh oh vr i 5 __ 
. Ler ſhowrs o Candela wn Ho dime” 
All this may well alconbonr 5 3 [bis Neal fo I me, 
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'$. AUGUST. 


: MW Ciriff's Croſs 3s the Chriſcroſs of all our happineſs + It deli- 
"Wors us Fom all blindneſs of error, and enriches our darkneſs 
M0 with light 3 1t reftoreth the troubled Soul to reſt; 18 bringeth 
frangers to Gods acquaintance; It maketh remote foreigners 

ar neighbours; 1t cutteth off diſcord 3 concludeth a league of * 
everlaſting peace 3- and is the bounteous author of all good. 


S. BERN. in Ser. de reſur. 


j 


WH \ We find glory in the Croſs 3 to us that are ſaved, it is th 
pov of God , and the fulneſs of all virtues. 


EPIG. I2, 
Me ne, ated EF 
* ba Tat and overtook me. 
2 What ſhall-I do? left T be too much roft © 
8 fn worldly. croſſes, Lord , ler me becroft, 
_ = H 4 F11y- 
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PROV. "1 IH, 


{44 ; Dog returneth to bis Dont , be 4 Foo 
| ' returneth-to bis folly. - 
/ 


Fa, Fant wonedet ! ad diy inogilts do fihare,* be be 
z ond my patience, or great Chiron's arts”. 
WI yidd, Fyicd; EY, the Palm is thine” © * ws: 
F Thy bow's more true 3 thy ſhaft's "oe fron mp, 
1. Hold, rank dar  - "hand: Whar need | 
To ſend more darts? the firſt ne the deed: 
Oft have we ſtruggled , ohen or equl News. OY 
Shot cqual ſhafts , joflied cqual harms Bo te 
| But this exceeds , 20d with ft firing tic, as. 
' Wl Twy-fork'd with Death, has firuck my once Dans 
muſt T dic? Ah me ! if that were all , 
jim Id firgke way bleeding wounds and call 
40 dart a Cordial, with joy endure 
7 Ls grins —_— my grief's my cure, 
w þ ſomething w rs in Stem 
{ uy Lntordprorad \& which iy tft | 
Rrduryps debt to Nature's quickly pai 
perchance with greater — - made z 
Ka char e-0 Srgenn uk arreſt, * 
en thouſand aRions would ( whereof the leaſt 
Ke ned: md all rhis lower World can bail ) 
condemn me to the jail 
of fergin Aarkcock bound iv red bor chuins; 
And'grip'd with tortures worſe than Tirian-paing, 
Farewel my vain, Farewel my looſe delights; 
pon wy rambling dayes, wy rer"ling Nights 


*Ewas you betray'd me firſt, and when ye found 
My Soul advantage, gave my Soul the wound : 
Farewel my bullion gods , whoſe fovercign' looks 
So often catch'd me with rheif Golden Hooks ; 

| Go ſeek another fave ; ye muſt all go ; 
. T cannot ſerve wy God and Bullion too. 

' Farewel falſe honour.; you, whoſe airy wings 
Did moynr my Soul above the thrones of Kings 3 
Then flatter'd me , took pet , and in diſdain , 
Nipe.my. green buds g..then kick'd me down again': 
Farewel my bow ; Farewcl my. Cyprian p Quiver 3 

+ Farewel dear World, Farewel dear W for ever. 

; Io "ew moſt ITY World , how ſweet 

hard ag on | ul , Kay ior pong ut 1 

Revive , and raiſe , and rowze the -wrapt deſire | | 

For gyer? O, to part ſalong? what ? hever 

Meet more ? another Year , and then for ever: 

Too quick reſolves do reſolution wrong 3 .. ' - 

What , part ſo ſoon, to be divorc'd fo long ? 

Things to be doneare long ©o be debared , -. 

Heav'nis nor day'd , Regentance is nor dateds. 
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S. AUGUST, 


Hy 


S. AUGUST. lib, de util. agen. pcen. 


Go up my Soul into the triblinil Py thy Conſcience « there ſet 
th guilty ſelf before thy ſelf : Hide not thy ſalf bebiad thy 
p+, , leſt God bring thee forth before thy ſelfe 


S. AUGUST. in Solilog. 


| In vain is that waſhing s. where the next fon defaleth > BY 
= 8 bath 51 repented , whoſe fins are rejtated + that Stom ach is the 
.. worſe wa vamiring , that licketh up bis vomite 


ANSELM. 


| FR bath promiſed pardom to him that repenteth”; but be that 
'M- Af ho to him that ſinneth. 
F 4 p — A. | 
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EPIG. 13. by 


qece-mounded Cupid, had this haſty dart , 
As it hath prick'd thy fancy, pierc'd thy heart, 
'T-had been thy friend : O how hath it deceiv'd thee! : 


7 PO9y ie kit9, thy ered der, | 
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ot ap/iom fortius as 
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| A juft man falketh Hiites, and riſeth up 
co w__ boy ſhallfall into wiſer, 


bur a foil at beſt, and that's the moſt 
Your $kill” can” boaſt 
My ſlipp'ry ory OY oy and you ripe 


Lua wo bold, He never yet bod ſure £ 
I ons; 
ever truſted to his native Fe 
'But' fell ar- length? 310 
The title's craz'd , the tenure is not pood , 5 
Thr cis by th? evidence of ilk and Blood £ 


2s PL." | 
Boaſt nor thy skill , the righteous mar fb oe; ; 
There ng ren Res 
; to mire ut no 
wy o cruſh his Bones : 


What if he ers? Nay , pur caſc he be 
Ragger on his fave | 
That very CE ah cagch and woos 


= | The wn rd Game __- a fteſh , and ther 
Wheress the LON lies, 
Aud yields his conquer'd life, or craven'd dies; 


Roaſt not thy Conqueſt, do iedons 
belt ce you'y © He, ne hs 
not pow'r to riſe, 'If not, tn caſe 
| ws To Gall more baſe : ; 
"F Thou wallow'ft where Iſlip; = 54 564 hoe | 
| , Where I but. ſtumble : 
Thou glory'ſt ry Oav' FR dirry badges, 


- Sowr and fad ſcowrs and clears 
To LI 
g Keeps Uy in urez 
Bur when fl 1 Hand the more fer. 


Fg 
Lord, whata rocking this lictle ſpan, 


A- 


by what ky raſ mainains the nin fire 
F How and ſort are is reobes a longeſt 
O if a finner bed by ghar ft hand , 
y 
God? in what a def 'rate caſe are ey 
rs >2Itat have x of 


no ſtay! 
'Mans tate implies a curſe ; 
When nog himſelf, ns -— ee a 


—_ —» WW = 


fg 
; 0.8 &« 
G <heo 6% 
X « __ £1 il 
4 x &, 
Pig 
F E v# L 
' - \ g "Rc Ip2: 
i «> 1 I'S 
.2 
$78 ; , + 256 is 
d \ 
% 4 7 5 » 4 
* +» 


S. AMBROS.. in.Ser. ad vincula. 224 


Peter ſtood more firmly after be bad lamented bis ſall than be- 
R Jore be fell. Inſomuch that be ſound more grace thax be loft graces. 


S. CHRYS. in Ep. ad Heliod. monach. 


; It 7s no ſuch hainous matter to fall afflifted, as being down to 

+ WW Ge dejefied. 1t 5s to danger for a ter to receive a wound in 

* MW dattel, but after the wound received, through defjair of recovery 

"WW forefuſe a remedy ;' for we often fee wounded Champions wear 
| the palmpat laſt, and ajter fight y crowned with viftor). 


L 'EPIG. 14 
Triumph not, Cxpid, his miſchance doth ſhow 
#- Thy trade ; doth once, whar thou doſt alwayes do : 


b {Brag not too ſoon : has 1 ting hand | 
'Y 1 Fa tim * ah Fool, ravght him bow to ſland; | 
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JEREMIAH 32. 40. 


4; will pit far in their barts, Y that they ſhatf 
wok Ao fron me; © 
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» 69+ 
W wow the toits ublia'd 5 FE + t 
Arc recalcin'd in-heaven's well remp'zed fi 
ic hearr reſtor'd' and purg'd from drotij# tiatuth: 
Now finds the Freedomtof 2 'new-born. creature >> 
I lives another , life, _hreathe ner hroathis:: | 
Jt neither fears nor;fech abc ſting .of Death, '*- 
ke as the idle vagratir (:baving:none) . ; Np 
dolly 'daprs, [cdch:;Hhuſe he views, : hiomn 5 


| purſe his and ar. caſure >: 497! ] 
Wa fort Cn aac World ihe uh Cr Att) | 


Arlengrh by verrye of a. juſt x<9mmand ,--:; --/*-*;.*; 
Hs ſides are leric to. a.ſeverer hand 5 #. © 11 1; | 
Whereon his Paſs , not fully underſtood, . 

Þrexced in a manuſcript of Blood: F 
Thus paſt from rown to rowny' until he come 
hs repentant to his native home : 
'n fo the rambling heart; that idly royes 
Erom crimes to fin , and yncontrold_removes 
From luſt tro luſt , when wanton fleſh invires 
From old-worn pleaſures ro new choice delights, 
= engch corrected by the filial rod . 
if his offended but his gracious God T--* : 
d laſh'd from fins ro fighs ; and by degrees, 
; dm fighs tro vows , from yows ” GS | knee; 3 
"0" 5oqpus to/a true penſive breſt ; 
'S | "rien to rorments , not by rongues expreſt., 
; I . Reruſpd;: 
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Finds a Father , he a Welcome 

O then ir lives 3 O then it lives involy'd- 

In ſecrer raptures z pants to be diſſoly'd : 

The Bags a ogy It ug re 

Sets Heav'n , nd ſburs the doors to Earth : 
If Jorefick Fove commanded clouds ſhould hap 
To rain ſuch ſhow'rs as quickned Dazat's lap : 
Or Dogs ( far kinder than their purple maſter ) 
Should lick his ſores, i, ans 20s wx 2p 
If Earth (Heav'ns rival ) her idle ray | 
To Heav'n, *tis wax , __ to the World } "is day 2 
WH Earth preſenr delight , it ſcornsto draw, 

But like the jer unrub'd , diſdains that ſtraw : 

No hope deccives it, and no doubt divides it; 

No grief difturbs it, and no errour guides it 3 

No guilt condemns , and no folly ſhames it; 

No beſors ir , and no luſt enthralls it 3 

No ſcorn affli&s it, and no gawls it 5 

It & a cark'ner wy ortal life 3 
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S. AUGUST, de Spir. & Anima. 


0 bappy beart , where piety affeteth , where bumility ſubs 
tr, where repentance correfteth , where obrdience direftth , 

ye perſeverance perjefieth; where power proteffeth , where dts 
jen projefieth ; where charity connetieth. Oh; 


S. GREG. 


which way ſoever the heart turneth it ſelf ( 3f careſully ) 3t 
if commonly obſerve , that in thoſe very things we loſe God » 
; thoſt very things we ſhall find God : 1t ſhall find the beat of 
power #n conſideration of thoſe things , in the love of whic 
Mags be was moſt cold, and by what things it feb, perverted; 
tie things it is raiſed » converted. TY 


_ © EPIG. 28; 


"Hh heart! bur wherefore do I call thee fo ? 


[21 


ave renounc'd my int'reſt long ago: 

hen thou werr falſe and fleſhly , 1 was thine ; 
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The Entertainment. 
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: 49% + p 1.345 
MA LL you whoſe bener thoughts are newly born ; 
'F.- And ( rebapriz'd with holy fire ) cat ſcorn 
'{-Whe world's baſe traſh”, 'whoſeinecks diſdain'to hear 
Wi imperidus yoke of Saran ;:whole chaſt ear. ' - 
o-wantotn Songs of _— can ſurprize './ 
ſich falſe delightz whoſe-more than Eagle-eyes 

an view the glorious flames of Gold, and gaze 

Wn glittr'ng'beams of honour, -and do nor daze ; - -- 
Wid6fe Souls can ſpurn ar-pleaſure;, and deny ' 
looſe ſiggeſtions of thefleth', draw. nigh ; 
'And you whoſe am'rous , whoſe ſele defires 
Would feel the warmth of rhoſe tranſcendent fires , 
Which ( like the riſing Sun ) pur out the Lighr 
f Venus ſtar , and turn her day to Night 
ſou that would love and have your paſſions crown'd 
ith greater happineſs , than can be found | 
pyour own wiſhes 3 you that would affe& 

| e neither ſcorn , nor guile, nor diſreſpe& 

- Whalbwound-your torcur'd ſouls 3 that would enjoy, 

There neither want can pinch , not fulneſs cloy, 

Wor double doubt afflifs , . nor baſer fear | 
Wallames your courage in purſuit , draw near , 
take hands with Earth , and ler your Soul reſpe& 
nc es no further , than her joyes refle& 
; Mon her makers glory: 1f thou ſwim 
WD wealch , ſee him in all 3 ſee all in him : 
x, WY , | «5 
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Sink'ſi then fawn, and 1s > Sſlen hon? 
mon oe] in'enrent ; 


_ length he! ie fon = as fick as thou ; 
rt u m 
Shall Shall pierce Ss 5 P Ae $M 
Dart up thy Soul in vows: Thy ſacred vow 
ron ty Sal i ig; Thy wag hg 

up thy Soul in wilp'ring Wa 
Shall rouſe his Ears, and fear no hſtner F; 
| Send up thy groans , thy: .: thy 2:10W: 
There's none, there's none nk nd-e 
Groans freſh'd with vows, and vows made ſale with tean, 
Lnſcale his Eyes oy — ==. - ogy 1: 
Shoot up the bocame-ſlaſes of thy 


Feather'd with Faith, and oublefork'd wh. fire ../ 
And they will hit: Fear not, where Heav'n bids come; 
Heay'n's never deaf, bat whin'mat's hearth ders 
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And with her circling horns .Hforh 'W50P 

Her Brothers wealth , 
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Falls as. their riſings , wainings have their primes 5 
| And deſp'rate ſorrows wait their better times 3 

Ebbs have their Flouds, and Autumns have their Springs þ 
All States have changes hurried with TP 

Of Chanee-and- ; 
Terreftrial Bodies and celeſtial too. 

How often have I vainly ) grop'd about , 

With length* 

That I might catch thoſe beams mine Eye defires , 
= my Soul in thoſe celeſtial fires ? 
ba » Cloiſtered in her mew, 
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P ve far 1 V8 
wan cant beg nor borrow Light ; 
Parknet is perpetual Night , : 


Time, ſtiſl-riding ro-and 


ned arms to 


nd a paſſage out, 


owny robes , and to renew | 


Her broken flags cepering © ro 
The tim'rous Tat: ar the 


ws... x 
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( Calling her we rk ep , and 
| Wherero her wing was born) her raged bet 
her jangling jeſſes, ſtriyes-to break 

"d6d begins to- to/bare 
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S. AUGUST. Sqliloqu, cap, 33+ 
There was a great dayk Cloud of vanity before mine Eyes, ſo 
that 1 could not ſee the Sun of Fuſtice and the Light of Truth 
1 being the Son 1 Darkneſs, was involved in Darkneſs : I 
loved my Darkneſs, becauſe 1 hnew not thy Lights 1 was 
Blind , and loved my blindneſs, and did walk from Darkneſ 
to Darkneſs : But Lord thou art my God , who haſt led me from 
Darkneſs and the ſhadow of Death 3 haſt called me into this 
glorious Light , and behold , 1 ſths : 


- 


| EPIG. x. | 
My Soul', chear up 3 what if the Night be Long g 
" hvay” Papa area res 


Thy tears are Morning ſhow'rs : Heav'n bids me ſay, 
Whea Peter's Cock begins to Crow, 'tis Day. 
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OLord thox na Golnecre 
, 4 i 
Suns are not At pre thee B/7 6g. 5. 
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- Canfill th' infariate Soul of man, .or pleaſe 


* For atery trifles , {cl our Heav'n for toyes : | « |; N1 


' Fond man, ſuch is the pleaſure, wealth , and honour 


IT. 


PSALM 69. 3 


0 Lord, thou knoweſt my fooliſhneſs pos | 
ſins are not hid from / pg Ys _ i of 


Eeft thou this fulſom Ideot? In what meaſure © 
He ſeems tranſporred with the antick pleaſure - -///- 
Of childiſh baubles ? Canſt thow-hut admire he wOÞ 
The empty fulneſs of his vain defire? : - 33 
Canſt thou conceive ſuch poor delights as theſe 


The fond aſpe& of his deluded, Eye ?: ' 1; 1-2 
Reader , ſuch very Fools are thou-and IT : | 4 
Falſe puffs of honour ; the.deceirful fireams |, Zoo fe 

Of wealth 3 the idle, vain, wm. g's dreams |; = 
Of pleaſure, are our traffick,, 'and. enſgare -_ 

Our Souls, the threefold ſubjeft of our cate : 

We toil for traſh ,. we barter ſolid joyes 

We ſnatch at barly grains , whilſt pearls ſtand by 
Deſpis'd ; ſuch very Fools are thou and I. 

Aim'ſt chou at honour ? does not th' Ideot ſhake it 

In his left hand ? fond man, ſtep forth and rake it : 

Or would'ft thou wealth ? (ce now the fool preſents thee 
With a full baſket , if ſuch wealth contenss thee : 
Would'ft thou take pleaſure ? if the Fool unſiride 

His prancing Stallion , thou maift up and ride : 


The Earth affords ſuch Fools, as dote upon her ; 
Such is the game wherear Earth's ideots flic; 
Such ideows , ah! ſuch Fools are thou and I : 


F120: "Haber 
Had t pell-mar's Fool-hirdineſs extended 
- No firther , than himſelf, and there had ended, 
Tthad been juſt ; but thus enrag'd to fly 
Upon the erernal Eyes of Majeſty , 
And drag the Son of Glory from the breſt 
cr Father; to arreſt 


Te Ir threw] Thing bound, 
fe) . 1des 3 to you 
To lg: fb RT ETIG > Hove fears 4 
j Hl hands wich Natl, and his pat flak mit hear: 
#  Andthento paddle in the purct ſtream 

” Of his ſpilr Blood, is more, Ly hongano eB 
bo 'of mankind , 

” All thisro:th pn bright Dyes, 


S. CHRY'S.. 
= TAY or) : f 


S. CHRYS. Hom. 4. Joan. 


; Feols ſeem to abound in wealth, .when they want all things 3 

they ſeem to enjoy happineſs, when indeed they are only moſt mi- 

Bl ferable 3 neither do they underſtand that they are deluded by their 
fancy , till they be delivered from their folly. | 


S. GREG. in Mor. 


: by ſo much the more are we inwardly fooliſh, by bow much 
ſve frive to ſeem outwardly wiſe, = 


EPIG. 2. 


\.Þ Rebellious Fool, what has thy folly done : 
FCcarrolf'd thy God , and cruciff'd his Son ? 
_ WI flow fivectly has the Lord of life deceiv'd thee ? 
By Thou ſhedd'ſt his blood,and that ſhed blood has fav'd ry 
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1 | | 
Have mercy on me 0 Lord forT.im weake 
OL*heale me formy E-nec are rexed P:C3.- 

E: _T 7886 -/ 
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PSALM 6. 2: 
4 Heve Mercy Lord, #pon me, for I an weak z 


0 Lord, heal me, for my bones are vexed. 


© 
| Soul, Feſus« 
Sul, Af » Son of David, Help : 7eſ. What ſinful crie 
; Implores the Son of David? Soul , "Iris I. 
iſ. Who art thou? Soul. Oh, a deeply wounded breſt 
WrThat's heavy laden and would fain have reſt. "dc 
Jeſus, Thave-no ſcraps , and dogs muſt not be fed 
houſhvld Children, with the Childrens bread. 
. Soul. Triie, Lord : yer tokerate a hungry whelp 
Wo lick their crumbs : O Son of David, help. 
Feſ. Poor Soul, whar aiPf thou? Sel. O I burn, I fry, 
M1 cannor reſt, I know nor where to fly 
To find ſome eaſe ; I turn'd my blubber'd face 
MWerom man to man 3; I roll from place to place 
avoid my tortures , to obtain relief, | 
but fill Tam dogg'd and haunted with my grief : 
ly mid-oight "rorments call the ſluggiſh Light, 
Wind when the morning's come , they woo the Night, 
Fel. Surceaſe thy tears, and ſpeak thy free defires. (fires, 
$0, Quench, quench my flames, and ſwage theſe ſcorching 
| {4, «Fx believe , my hand can cure thy grief ? 
. Mf $4. Lord, I believe; Lord , help my unbelicf. 
8 74 Hold forth thine arm and ler my fingers try 
"7 pulle ; where chiefly doth thy torment lie ? | 
"0 9. From head to foot 3 it reigns in ey'ry part , 
| [. t plays the (elf-law'd ryrant in my heart, 
hk 
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Zef. Canſt thou digeſt ? canſt reliſh wholſom food ? "MW 
How ſtands thy taſt ? Soul. To nothing that is good: M- 
. - All ſinfultraſh, and Earths unſav'ry ſtuff 
IT can digſt , and reliſh well enough. 

' Jeſus. Ts nogthy Blood as cold as hot , by turns? _; 
Soul. Cold rffwhat's good ; tro what 1s bad it burns! i; 
Feſus. How old's thy grief? Soul. I took it at the fall © * 

* With Eating Fruit. 7eſus. *Tis Epidemical: . 

Thy blood's infe&ed , and th' infe&ion ſprung * 
From a bad liver: *Tis a feaver ſtrong 
And full of death , unleſs, with preſent ſpeed , 
A vein be opened , thou muſt die , or bleed. "x 
Soul. O 1 am faint and ſpent : thar launce that ſhall ' 
Let forth my Blood , lets forth my life withal : | 
My Soul wants cordials , and has greater need 
Of Blood , then ( being ſpent ſo far ) to bleed: ! 
I faint already , if I bleed, I dy. 
Zeſus. *Tis either thou muſt bleed , fick Soul or I: + 
My Bloods a cordial. He that ſucks'my veins , 
Shall cleanſe his own,” and conquer greater pains | 
Than theſe : chear up 3 this precious Blood of mine _ -- 
Shall cure thy grief; my heart ſhall bleed for thine : 
Believe and view me with a faithful Eye, _ 
Thy Seul ſhall neicher languiſh , bleed, nor dic. 
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S. AUGUS 


Lo, 


oF TW a 4 ” wt | OY X ” Z " mY APE, -- , ge EO 7 es paths: 2B] 
yok HI Emblemes, » ' 139 
© .'S$. AUGUST. lib. 10. Confeſl, 
WW tid, be merciful unto me': 4h me : Behold, 1 bide not mY 


uttds : Thou art 4 Phyſician, and 1 am ſick; Thox art mer. 
ful, and 1am miſerable. 


| 'S. GREG. in Paſtoral. 
8 3 0 Wiſdom , with how ſweet an art doth thy wine and Oyl 


ere health fo my healthieſs Soul ! How powerſully merciful , 
 mercafully powerſal art thou 1 Powerful for me , nitrciſul. 
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aſt thou be ſick , and ſuch a Do&or by ? 
wu canſt nor live , unleſs thy DoRor dy ! 
ge kind of grief, that finds no Med'cine good 
"Þ frage her pains , but the —_ Blood ! 
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| 3 | -PSALM 25. T8. 


= PT upon my afflition and my pain, and 


a | forgive all my Sins. 


TI Oth work and ftrokes ? both laſh and labour too ? 
LJ What more could Edom, or proud Aſhur do? 
lmpes , after Stripes 3 and blows ſucceeding blows ? 
lord , has thy ſcourge no Mercy , and my woes - 
lo end? my pains no eaſe ? no intermiflion ? 
[this the ſtate ? is this the ſad condition _ - 
X thoſe that rryſt thee ? will thy goadneſs pleaſe 
"allow no ather favours ? nane bur theſe? 
Mill not the Rhet'rick of my torments move ? 
re theſe the ſymproms ,, theſe the ſigns of love ? 
not enough , enough thar T fulfil 
Whe toyffome rask of thy laborious will ? 
lay not this labour expiate and purge 
ly fm without the addition of a ſcourge ? 
dk on my cloudy brow , how faſt it rains | 
d ſhowers of ſwear , the fruits of fruitleſs pains : 
chold theſe ridges 3 ſee whar purple furrows 
8"y plough has made ; O think upon thoſe ſorrows 
Wat once were thine ; wilt rhou not be woo'd 
= Wo Mercy by the charms of ſweat and Blood ? 
2m thou forget thar drowſie mount , wherein 
2059 dull Diſciples ſleep , was not my Sin 
ce puniſh'd in thy Soul? did not this brow 
2% ſcar in thine ? were not thoſe drops enow ? 
ember 'Golgorha , where that ſpring-tide 


flow'd thy ſoyeraign Sacramenal fide : 
| | R 3 
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There was no fin, there was no guilt in thee , F* 


That cavs'd thoſe pains; thou ſweat'ſt, thou bledſt for ns MW © 
W:& there not Blood enough y when one ſmall drop ;* 
Had pow'r to ranſom thouſand worlds, and ſtop :W-; 
The mouth of Juſtice? Lord, I bled before _ 4 
In thy deep wounds 3 can Juſtice challenge more ? - :;; hs 
Or doſt thou vainly labour to hedge in _ :S, 
Thy loſſes from my fides ? my Blood 1s thin, -. W:; 
And thy free bounty ſcorns ſuch eaſie thrift 3 
ws » no, thy Blood came nor as love but gift. 
ur muſt I ever grind ? And muſt I earn 
" Nothing but ſtripes ? O wilt thou difaltern 

The-reſt thou gav'ſt ? Haſt thou perus'd the curſe 
Thou laid'ſt on 44ams fall , and made it worſe? 

*  Canft thou repent of Mercy ? Heav'n wary, of good 
Loſt man ſhould feed in ſwear 3 not work 1h Blood ; _ |; 
Why doſt thou wound th' already wounded breaſt'? 
Ah me !' my life is but a pain at belt : . 
T am but dying duſt : my day's a ſpan 3 

- What pleaſure tak'ſt thou in the Blood of Man ? 

Spare , ſpare thy ſcourge , ahd be not ſo auſtere ; 
Send fewer ſtroaks, or lend more firength to bear, 


Emblenees,” © 148 


S. BERN, Hom. 81. Cant. 


"Þ - Miſrable man ! who ſhall deliver me from the reproach of this 

3 Gameſul bondage ? I am a miſerable man but a free man ; free , 
_ ecauſe 4 Man 3 miſerable , becauſe a ſervant. In regard of my 
3 hundage , miſerable 5 in regard of my will, inexcuſable : For- 
"= » wil, that was free , beſlaved it ſelſto ſin , by aſſenting t9 
"8; for he that. committeth ſin is the ſprwrant to ſon. _ © 


Tax not thy God: Thine own defaults did urge 
8 This rwo-fold puniſhment; the mill , the ſcourge. 

W Thy fin's the authour of thy ſelf-rqrmencing : 

"0 Thou grind'ſt for ſinning; ſcourg'd for not repenting. 
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Y emember 1 beſeeh thee, that thou haſt made 
me, 4s the clay, and wilt thou bring: me to 


' duft again £ 


Hus from the bofom of the new te Earth 


Poor man wasdely'd, and had his unborn Yirkls; 5 


| | : 25a ſame the ſtuff, rhe ſelf ſame hand doth trim; 
* JW Theplant that fades, the beaſt thar dies ,, and him: 
- One was their Sire, one was their common Mother, 


; ; "Plants are his Siſters , and the beaſt his Brother, * 
| | The Elder too ; beaſts draw the ſelf-ſame breath, 


BS Wax old alike, and die the ſelf-ſame death : 
- Plants grow as he , with fairer robes arra!'d 3 


BW Alike they flouriſh, and alike they fade : 

"Bk Thebeaſt jn ſenſe exceeds him, andin g "_ 
WW The three ag'd Oak doth thrice exceed chem borh 2 
Why look'ſt thou then ſo big , thou little {pan 


- Of Earth? what art thou more in being man? 
| 1, bur thy great Creator did Inſpire 

- My choſen Earth, with thy diviner fire 

Of reaſon; gave me judgment and a will: 


That , to know good. this , to chooſe good from ill 5 


we the reigns of pow'r in my free hand , 
juriſdition over Sea and Land, 
"og ave me art to lengthen out my ſpan 


be ot Of life, and made me all, in being man : 
-T, but thy paſſion has committed treaſon 


EE 'Apainit the ſacred perſon of thy reaſon : 
BS Thy judgment is corrupe , perverſe thy will; 


+ Fae knows no good , and this makes choice of ill : 
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{ The greater height ſends down the deeper fall; '* \ "We 
*” ., And good declin'd rurns bad , turns worſt of all. . 
F- Say then, proud inch of living Earth , what can 
. Thy greatneſs claim the more 1n being man ? 
' O bur my Soul tranſcends the pitch of nature , 
Born up by th” Image of her high Creator 3 
Out-braves the lite of reaſon , and bears down 
Her waxcn wings, kicks off her brazen crown, 
My heart's a living Temple t entertain 
The King of Glory , and-his glorious train: 
How can [ mend my title then ? where can - 
Ambition find a higher ſtile than man ? 
| Ah, but that Image is defac'd and foll'd ; _ 
» , Her Temple's razd, her Altarsall defil'd ; 
Her veſſels are polluted and diſtain'd 
With cloathed luft , her ornaments prophan'd ;. 
. . Her Oykforfaken lamps, and hallow'd rapours 
+. Put our : her incenſe breaths unſav'ry vapours: 
FE ils. rev thou then ſo big , thou lutle ſpan 
&- Of Earth ?:'what arr thou more 1n being man ? 
# * "Eternal Potter , whoſe bleſt hands did lay 
ko fo bao foundation from a. ſod of clay , 
*  . Thou know'ſt my ſlender veſſel's apt to leak ; 
Thou know'ſt my brittle remper's prone co break; 
=. Are my Bones brazil, or my fleſh of Oak! 
O., mend what thou haſt made , what I have broke ; 
Look , look with gentle Eyes , and in thy day.  _.. 
Of vengeance , Lord , remember I am clay. 
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Shall 1 ach , who made me ? It was thou that madefi me , 
SF without whom nothing was made : Thou art my maker , and 
JW 1 thy wirk. I thank thee , my Lord God , by whom 1live, 
= 4nd by whom all things ſubſsſt, becauſe thou madeſt me + 1 thank 
W thee, O my Potter , becauſe thy. hands have made me, btcauſt 
* tby hands have formed mee 


= © EPIG. $. 
+ © Why felt thou , man, pufr up with fame and purſe ? 
' Tv art better Earth , but born to dig the worſe : 
Thou cam'ſt from Earth, to Earth thou muft return, 
- Andart but Earth caſt from the Womb to turn, 
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VI. 
JOB 7. 20. 


Y i have ſinned , what ſhall 1 do unto thee, O * 
thou preſerver of men ; why doſt thou ſet |} 


 : me, 4s a mark againſt thee 2 


Ord , I have done; and Lord, T have miſdone ; 
*Tis folly ro conteſt , to ſtrive with one + 
BM That is too ſtrong ; 'as folly to aſfail | 
Y Orprove an arm, that will , that muſt prevail. # 
. Predone, I've done ; theſe trembling hands have chrown ; | 
BS Their daring weapons down: the day's thine'own : EY 
- Forbear to ſtrike where chou haſt won the field. + 
SH The palm, the palm is thine : I yield , I yield. * 
" rreach'rous hands, that were ſo vainly bold © + 
- Tory a thriveleſs combat, and ro hold © _—© 
- Self-wounding weapons up , are now exterided | - 
+ For Mercy from thy hand; that knee thar bended 
+ Upon her gardlefs guard doth now _ | 
Upon his naked floor ; See both ate bent , 
- And fue for pity: O ty ragged wound Y | 4 
* Isdeepand deſp'rare , it is drench'd and drown'd 2" LY 
In Blood and briny tears : It doth begin 4 
To ſtink withour and putrefie within. 
_ Let that vitorious hand that now appears 
nſttn my Blood , prove gracious to my rears : 
7 great preſerver of preſumptuous man , 
- What ſhall I do ? what fatisfaR1on can 
-* Poor duſt and aſhes make ? O if that Blood 
- That yer remains unſhed were half as good 
_ As Blood of oxen; if my Death might be 
- An offering to atone my God and mc; 
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” TI would diſdain injurious life and ſtand © 

” A fuiter to be wounded from thy hand, | 
+. Bur may thy wrongs be meaſur'd by the ſpan 

+. Of life? or balanc'd with the Blood of Man ? 
No, no, eternal'fin expedts for guerdon , 
Eternal penance , or eternal pardon : 

Lay down thy weapons, turn thy wrath away, 

-- And pardon him that hath no price ro payz + 

'- Enlarge thar Soul, which baſe preſumption binds ; 

N Juſtice cannot loſe what Mercy finds : 

EO that wilt not bruiſe the broken reed), 

 Rubnot my ſores, nor prick the wounds that blecd. 

t Lord, if the peeviſh infant fights and flies, 

' With unpar'd weapons, at his Mothers Eyes, 

_ Her frowns (half mixt with ſmiles) may chance to ſhew 

+ An angry love-trick on his arm, orſo ; | 
Where if the Babe bur make a lip and cry , 

+ Her heart begins to melt, and by and by 

E She coaks his dewy-cheeks; her Babe ſhe bliſſes-, 

E* And choaks her language with a thouſand kiſſes : 

©Z&T am that child ; Lo, here I proftrate ly , 


Ins 
” 


= Pleading for Mercy ; I repent and cry 
2 For gracious pardon : let thy te Ears 
>- Hear that in words , what Mothers judge in tears : 
> See not my frailties, Lord, but through my fear , 
”. And look on ev'ry treſpaſs through a tear : 

> Then calm thy anger, and appear more mild ; 

- Remember, th' art a Father, I, a Child, 
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"8 Miſerable man! Who ſhall deliver me from the reproach of - 
thu ſhameful bondage ? I am a miſerable man, but a jree man : . 
-Þ Fret, becauſe like to God 3 miſerable , becauſe againſt God * "2 
-- W © breper of mankind , why haf#t thou ſet me as a marh againſt 7? 
- W. thee? Thou haſt ſit me, becauſe thou haſt not hindred me + It 

«juſt that thy Enemy ſhould be my Enemy, and that he who rt- 
3 jugneth thee , ſhould repugn me : 1 who am againſt thee, am 
MW againſt my (elf. | 


EPIG. 6, 


'Bur form'd , and fight? but born, and then rebel? 
How ſmall a blaſt will make a bubble ſivell ? 

© Bbt dare the floor affront the hand that laid it ? 
So apt is duſt to fly in's face that made ir. 
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JOB 13. 24 


i 


Wherefore hideſt thou thy face, and holdeſt me 
NY for thine Enemy? 


THy doft thou ſhade thy lovely face ? O why | 
W Does that eclipfing hand ſo long deny 
Sun-ſhine of my Soul-enliv'ning Eye ? 


F'ithout that Light , what Light remains in me ? 
ou art my - Life, thy Way , my Light, in Thee 
live, I move, and by thy beams I te : - 


-FThou art my Lzfe , Tf thou but turn away, 
Wy life's a thouſand deaths : thou art my way + * 
Mthout thee , Lord , T travel not , bur ftray. 


Wy Light thowart ; without thy glorious ſight ,' 
Wine Eyes are darkned with perpetual Night. 
ly God , thou art my Way, my Life , my Light. ' 


du art my Way 3 I wander , 1f. thou flie : 
ou art my Light 3 if hid how blind am [1 ? 
ou artmy Life ; if thou withdraw , I die, 


Wine Eyes are blind and dark; I cannot ſee 3 
owhom or whither ſhould my darkneſs flee , 
tto the Light ? And who's that Lzght but Thee ? 


y path 15 loſt 3 my wandring ſteps do ſtray ; 

1 Yamot ſafely go , nor ſafely ſtay ; 

* nom ſhould I ſeek, but Thee, my Path , my Way ? 
« | L 
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O , Tamdead: to whom ſhallI, poogT, 
Repair ? to whom ſhall my ſad aſhes fly 
But Life ? And where is Liſe but in thine Eye? 


And yet thou turn'ſt away thy face, and flieſt me ; 
And yet I ſue for grace, and thou deny'ſt me ; 
Speak , att thou angry , Lord , or only try'ſt me? a 


Unskreen thoſe heav'nly lamps , or tell me why 
Thou ſhad'ſt thy face? perhaps thou think'ſ no Eye 
Can view thoſe flames and not drep down and die. 


If that be all, ſhine forth and draw thee nigher 3 
Let me behold and die, for my defire 
Is Phenix-like to perifh 1n that fire. 


Death conquer'd Laz'tys was redeem'd by thee: 
If T am dead, Lord, ſet deaths priſoner free 
Am I more ſpent , or ſtink I worſe than he ? 


If my puff life be out , give leave to tine _ 
My ſhameleſs ſnuff at that bright Lamp of thine ? 
O what's thy Light the leſs for lightning-mine ? 


.. If I have loſt my Path, Grear Shepherd , ſay, 
> Shall I ſtill wander in a doubiſul way ? 
” Lord, ſhall a Lamp of Jes ſheepfold firay ? 


Thou art the Pilgrims Path , the blind mans Eye ; 
The dead mans Liſe; on thee my hopes rely ; 
If thou remove, I err; I grope; I dic. 


Diſcloſe thy Sun-beams; cloſe thy wings , and ſtay ; 


See, ſeehow I am blind, anddead, and ftray , 
O thou that art my Lizht, my Life, thy Way. 
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S. AUGUST. Soliloq. cap. r. 


why doft thou hide thy face ? happily thou wilt ſay , none 
tan ee thy face and live : Ah Lord, let me die, that 1 may ſee 
thee; let me ſee thee, that 1 may die : 1 would not live, but 
die; that 1 may ſee Chriſt , I-deſire death, that I may live 
with Chriſt , 1 deſpiſe liſe. | 


ANSELM. Med. cap. 5. 


0 excellent hiding : which is become my perſeftion ! My 
God thou hideſt thy treaſure , to kindle my defrre 3 thoy bideſt 
thy pearl , to inflame the ſeeker; thou delay ſt to give , that 
thou maiſt teach me to itportune 3 ſeem'ſt not to hear , to make 
me perſtuerte 
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EPIG, 9. 


If heav*ns all quickning Eyes vouchſafe to ſhine 
Upon our Souls , we ſlight ; if not , we whine 2: 
Our Equino@tial hearts can never lie 
vare , þcncath the Troghcha of that Kyc- 
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JER. 9. 1. 


0 that my head were waters, and mine Eyes 
a Fountain of tears, that I might weep 
| Dy and Night. 


() That mine Eyes were ſprings,and could transform 
| Their drops. to Seas! my ſighs into a ſtorm 
Of Zeal, and. tacred violence , wherein 
This lab'ring veſſel laden with her Sin, 
Might ſuifer ſudden ſhipwrack , and be ſplit 
Upon that Rock, where my drench'd Soul may fir 
Orewelm'd with plenteons pailion 3 O and there 
Drop , Drop , into an everlaſting tear ! 
Ah me! rhat ev'ry fliding vein that wanders 
Through this vaſt Ie , did work her wild Meanders 
In brackiſh rears inſtead of Blood , and ſwell 
This fleſh with holy Dropfies, from whoſe Well, 
Made warm with fighs, may fume my walting breath, 
Whilſt T diſſolve in ftreams, and reck to Death! 
Theſe narrow ſuces of my dribling Eyes 
Are much too (treighr for thoſe quick ſprings that riſe 
And hourly fill my Temples to tne top 3 
I cannor ſhed for ev'ry fin a drop: 
Great builder of mankind , why haſt thou ſenx 
Such ſwelling floods , and made fo ſmall a vent ? 
O thar this fleſh had been compos'd of Snow , 
Inſtead of Earth 3 and Bones of Ice , that ſo, ; 
L 3 ' Feeling 
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Feeling the fervor of my Sin ; and loathing 
The fire I feel, I might be thaw'd to nothing ! 
O thou that didſt , with hopeful joy , entomb 

Me thrice three Moons in thy laborious womb , 
And then with joyful pain:, broughr'ſt forth a Son , 
What worth thy rad. has thy labour done , lame! 
W hat was there ? Ah! what was there in my birth 

That could deſerve the eafief} (mile of mirth ? 

A man was born : alas ; and whar's a man ? T 
A ſcurtle full of duſt , a meaſur'd ſpan 

Of flitting time ; a furniſh'd Pack , whoſe wares 

Are ſullen Griefs, and Soul tormenting Cares : LT F 
A vale of tears; a veſſel runn'd with breath ,  _.. T 
By ficknefs broacht , tobe drawn out by Dearh : bun 
A hapleſs helpleſs thing ; that , born does cry 

To feed , that feeds to live , that lives to die. 

Great God and Man , whoſe Eye , ſpent drops ſo often 
For me that cannot weep enough ; © ſoften 

Theſe marble brains , and ſtrike this fliary rock ; 

Or , if the mufick >f thy Peters Cock 

Will more-prevail, fill , fill my hearkning Ears 
With that ſweet ſound , that T may melt in tears ! 
{ TI cannot weep until thou broach mine Eye ; 

Or give me vent , or elſe I burſt , and dic. 


S,. AMBROS. 


ak 101. Emblemes. | 
S. AMBROQS. inPal. 118. 


He that commits Sins to be wept ſor , cannot wee) for Sins | 
cmmitted : And being himſelf moſt lameftable, hath no tears to 
lament his offences. 


NAZIANT. Orat. 3. *. 
Tears are the deluge of Sin, and the worlds Sarrifice. | 
_ S. HIERON. in Efaiam, 


* Prayer appeaſes God , but a tear compels him: that moves 
hin, bat this conſtrains him. 


EPIG. 8. 


rthis an Iſland ported round with Fears 3 
he way to Heav'n is through the Sea of tears, 
Itis a ftormy paſſage , where 1s found 
The wrack of many a ſhip , but _ man drown'd, 
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PSALM 18. 5. 


The ſorrows of hell compaſſed me about , and 
the ſnares of Death prevented me. 


$ not this Type well cut ? in ev*ry part 
Fui! of rich cunning ? fil'd with Zeuxian Art ? , 

Are not the Hunters , and their Stygian Hounds 
Limm'd full ro th* life ? Didſt everhear the ſounds 
The Muſick, and the lip divided breaths 
Of the ſtrong winded Horn , Rechears , and deaths, 
Done more exaRt ? Th infernal Nimrods hollow ? 
The lawleſs purliews ? and the Game they follow ? 
The hidden Engincs, and the ſnares that lie © 
$0 undiicover'd, fo obfecure to th* Eye ? 
The new-drawn net, and her entangled Prey ? 
And him that cloſcs jt ? Beholder , lay , 
Ir not well done ? ſeems not an em'lous ſtrife 
Betwixt the rare cut piure and the life? 
Theſe purlicw men arc Devils ? and the hounds , 
( Thoſe quick-nos'd Cantvals , thar ſcour the grounds ) 
Temprations and the Game the Fiends purſue , 
Are humane Souls , which {till they have in view; 
Whoſe fury if they chance to ſcape , by flying , 
The skilful Hunter plants his net cloſe lying 
On th unfuſpetted Earth, baited with treaſure , 
Ambirious honour , and felt waſting plcaſure: 
Where , if the Soul but ſtogp , death ſtands prepar'd 
To draw the net, and dr he Soul's enſnar'd. 
Ys | Poor 
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Poor Soul! how art thon hurried to and fro ? 
Where canſt thou ſafely ſtay ? where ſafely go ? 
Tf ftay : theſe hot- mourh'd Hounds are apt to rear thee, 
If go : the ſnares encloſe , the ners enſnare thee : 
What good in this bad World has pow'r Cinvite thee 
A willing Gueſt? whercin can Earth delight thee ? Wh 
Here pleaſures are but 1tch : Her wealth , but Cares : 
A World of Dangers, and a World of ſnares : 
The cloie purſuers bufje hands do plant 
Snares in thy ſubſtance ; Suares arrend thy want 3 
Snares 1n thy credit ; Snares in thy diſgrace ; 
Snares in thy high eſtate ; Snares in thy baſe ; 
Snares tuck thy bed ; and Snares ſurround thy boord ; 
Snares watch thy thoughts ; and Snares atrach thy word ; 
Snares 1n thy quiet; Snares in thy commotion 3 
Snares in thy dyer; Snares 1n thy devotion 3 
Snares Jurk 1n thy reſolves ; Snares in thy doubt, 
_ Snares lie within thy heart , and Snares without , 
Snares are above thy head, and Snares beneath , 
Snares 1n thy ſickneſs , Snares are 1n thy death : 
O, if theſe purliews be fo full of danger , 
Great God of hearts , the worlds plc ſov*raign Ranger , 
Preſerve thy Deer, and let my Soul be bleſt 
In chy fafe Forreſt, where I ſeek for reſt : 
Then let the Hell-hounds roar , I fear no ill, 
Rouze me they may , but have no pow'r to kill. 


S. AMBROS. 
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_ $i _ mblemer, oF 163 
 $. AMBROS: lib. 4. in cap. 4. Luce. 


The reward of honours , the height of power , the delicacy of 
lit , and the beauty of an harlot are the ſnares of the Devil. 


S. AMBROS. de bono mortis, 


Whilſt thou ſeekeſt pleaſures , thou runneſt into ſnares, ſor 
th Eye of the harlot is the ſnare of the Adulterer, 


SAV-ANAR. 


In eating he ſets beſore us Gluttony 5 in generation , luxury + 
jt labour , flaggiſhneſs : in convirſmng , envy 2 in--geverning, 
metouſneſs : #n correfting ," anger : in honour, pride < in the 
hurt , be ſets evil thoughts. :--zn the mouth, evil words: in 
ions, evii works: whin awake, be moves us ta evil 
lions ; when afteep-, -10 filthy dreams. | 


EPIG. 6. 


kad, my Heart , Deep dangers wait thy mirth:: 
Soul's way-laid by Sea , by Hell, by Earth. : 

has her hounds : Earth , ſnares, the Sea a ſhelf; 

t moſt of all , my heart , beware thy (clf, 
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X, 
PSALM 143. 2. 


Enter not into judgment with thy Servant , 
for. in thy (ight ſhall ro man living 'be 
juſtified. 

Fiſts. Tuſticr. | Sinn. 


7. Bis forth the pris'ner, Juſtice. 7x. Thy commands 
Are done, juſt Judge : See here the prigner ftands. 
74. What has the prisner done ? Say 3 what's rhe cauſe 
Of his commitment ? 7uſt. He hath broken the laws 
Of his too gracious God ; conſpir'd the death 
Of that grear Majeſty thar'gave him breath , 
And heaps tranſprcflion , Lord , upon tranſpreition. 
7iſ. How know'ſt thou this ? 7u. Ev'n by his own confef- 
His fins are crying 3 and they cry'd aloud! ( fron: 
They cry'd to heav'n, they cry'd to heav'n for Blood. 
7s What ſayſt thou ſinner ? haſt thou ought to plead, 
That Sentcnce ſhould rot pats ? hold up thy head , 
And ſhew thy brazen , thy rebellious face. 
Sin. Ah we! I dare not : I'm tco vile and baſe 
To tread upon the Earth, much more, to lift 
Mine Eves to heav'n; I need no other ſhrifr 
Than mine own conſcience; Lord I muſt confeſs, 
Iam no more than duſt , and no whit leſs 
Than my indi&ment ſtiles me 3 Ah, it thou 
Search too ſevere , with too ſcvere a brow , 
What fleſh can ſtand ; I have rranſgrelt thy laws 3 
My merits plead thy vengeance 3 not my Cauic ; 


Jab. 
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7uſt. Lord ſhall I ſtrike the blow ? 72 Hold, Juſtics 
Sinner, ſpeak on 3 what haſt thou more to (ay ? (ſly; 


Sin. Vile as Fam, and of my ſelf abhorr'd , tho 
T am thy handy-work, thy creature, Lord, not 
Stampr with thy glorious Image , and ar firſt , i 
Moſt like co thee , though now a poor accurſt 'T 
Convicted Caitiff, and degen'rous creature , w1 


Here.trembling art thy bar. 7ſt. Thy faulr's the greater; £ mn! 
Lord ſhall I ſtrike the blow? 7eſ. Hold, Juſtice , ſtay, 
Speak ſinner : haſt thou nothing more to ſay ? 

Sin. Nothing but Mercy, Mercy 5 Lord my ſtate 


Is miſerably poor and deſperate ; w 
I qute renounce my ſelf, the World , and flee th 
From Lord to Jeſus ; from thy ſelf, to thee , it 


7uſt, Ceaſe thy vain hopes; myangry God has vow'd; i= * 
Abuſed Mercy muſt have Blood for Blood : 
Shall I yer ſtrike the blow ? Feſ. Stay, Juſtice, hold 3 , 
My bowels yearn , my fainting Blood grows cold , 
To view the trembling wretch ? Methinks , I ſpie 
My Fathers Image in the pris'aers Eye. 
Zuſt. 1 cannot hold. Feſ: Then turn thy thirſty blade 
Into my fides : let there the wound be made - 
! Chear up, dear Soul ; redeem thy life with mine :-* 
My Soul ſhall ſmart ; my hearr ſhall bleed for thine; 
 Sin_O groundleſs deeps ! O love beyond degree? 
Thi offended dies, to {ct th” offender free. 
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Lord, 1f 1 have done that , for which thou mayef? damn me 3 


thou haſt not loſt that whereby thou mayſt ſave m2 5 Kemember 
wt, ſweet Jeſus, thy quſtice againft the ſinner , but thy be- 


 nignity towards-thy Creature : Kemember not to yroceed againſt 


r3 


4 guilty 'Soul , but remember 'thy Mercy towards 4 miſirable 

wretch : forget the inſolence of the provober , and behold the 

miſery of the #nuoker ; for what is Jeſus but a Saviour ? 
ANSELM. 

Have refpect to what thy Son hath done for me , and forget 
what my Sins have done again} thee : My fleſh bath provoked 
thee to vengeance, let the fleſh of Chr: move thee to Mercy 5 
it s much that my rebellions have deſerued 3 but it is more that 
my Redeemer hath merited. 


E PIG. 10. 


7, Mercy of mercies! He thar was my drudge 
Is now my Advocate , 1s now my Judge: 
He ſuffers , pleads, and ſentences, alone: 


Three I adore, and yet adore bur One. 


Sy EE _ -— oo "F 


Wo 
= > 
R 
0s 


— IEEE 4 Wd 4 


TT WER. 
vr - —E os FI r 


pack $="Ehrw if ERIE C4 a i OR he EE > G4 
; he ; be wn : 
BY. CS k Þ 
£3 $7 es . . U 
RET, > 
oY c 1 
: 4 
" FB , 
bt 
. WR 
4% 
$3 | 1 
C 


XI 


PSALM 69. 15. 


Bet not the Water-floods overfloiy the, niither 
" let the deeps ſwallow me up. SN 


He World's a Sea; my fleſha Ship that's man'd _ 
With lab'ring thoughts, and ſteer'd'by reaſons hand 3 
Heart's the Sea-mans Card , whereby ſhe ſafls.;- 

y looſe affeRions are the greater Sails 

ie Top-ſail is tny Fancie , and the Gufſts 

That fill theſe wanton ſheets, are worldly Luſts. - 

Fray'ris the Cable , at whoſe end appears . 

The Anchor tiope , nev'r ſlip'd but 1n our fears : 
My will's cth* unconſtant Pilot , that commands + 
lhe ftagg'ring Keel; rhy Sins are like the Sands: 

Repentance 1s the Bucket, and mine Eye | 
File Pump , unus d (butin exroted and dry: 

ty Conſcience is the Plummer that doth preſs 

+ Fhedeeps , bur ſeldom cries, A fathors leſs : 
Smooth Calm's ſecurity 3 the Gulf, deſpair 3 
Wy Fravghe's corruption, and this Life's my falr : 
My Soul's the Paſſenger, confus'dly driv'n” 
Wromtear to fright 3. her landing Port is Heaven. 
Wy Seas are ſtormy , and my Ship doth leak ; 
Wy Sailers rude 3 my Steers-man faint and weak : 
My Canvas torn , it itaps from fide to fide ; 
ly Cable's crackt, my Anchor's ſlightly ry'd , 
Wh Pilot's craz'd , my ſhipwrack-Sands are cloak'd ; 
Wh Eucket's broken, and my Pump is choak'd 3 
Wy Cal's deceitful; and my Gulf too near ; 
If Wares are-flubber'd, and my Fare's coo d-a:r : 
j x Plummer's light , it cannor fink nor (ound ; 
Mm! my Rock-berhrearned — drown'd ; \ 


[, Lord, 
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Lord , ſtill the Seas, and ſhield my Ship from harm, "We 
Inſtru& my Sailoprs,” guide my Stearmans arm : 
Touch thou my Compaſs , id renew my Sails , | 
Send ſtiffer courage or ſend milder gales ; | FM 
Make ſtrong my Cable ; bind my.Aucharaſter 3 | 
Dire& my Pilot , -and be thon his Maſter ; F - 
|... Obje the Sands to my more ſerious view, | 
+7: Make ſound my Bucker, bore my Pump anew : | 
| New caft my Plummer , make ic apt to try | Wo 

Where the Rocks lurk, and where the Quick-ſands lie WM ht? 

Guard thou the Gultf with love , my Calms with Care ; WW ng 

Cleanſe thou my fraught 3, accept my ſlender Fare. * = 

' Refreſh the Sea-ſick paſſenger ; cut ſhort * ©. F 

His Voyage ; land him in his wiſhed Port: - 

Thou, Thou , whom winds and ſtormy ſeas obey, . 

That through the deep gav'it grumbling Iſel way , 

Say-ro my Soul , be ſafe, and then mine Eye 

Shall ſcorn grim death , althopgh grim death ſtand by. 

O thou whoſe ſtrengrh-reviving Arm did cherifh 

Thy finking Peter, at the point to periſh , 

Reach forth thy hand , or bid me tread the wave, 

Tl come , 'Pfl come : the yoice that calls will ave. 


£$ 


S. AMBROMYI 


$53 


"Y £ ABR 65. Apol. poſt. pro David. Cap. 3. 
; : The conflaence of lufts makis 4 efeat tempeſt which ithis ſea LY 
SO Wfurbeth the ſca-faring ſoul, that reaſon cannot g9Vvers its * ; 

| S. AUGUST. Soliloqu. Cap. 55.' 2 


+ #: labour in-a boyfterous Sea : Thou ftandeſt npon the ſhare 
+ WW end ſet owr dangers : Give us Grace to hold a middle coutſe. 
7 I ktwixt Selle and Charybas , that both dangers eſcapta ; mo 
3 - Wl 19 arr5ve at our Port ſecure. _ % 3, 

? 


%. 


/ 


2 by Soul, the ſeas are rough , and thou a firanger 
ONE theſe falſe coaſts 3 O keep aloof; there's danger 3 
W-Gilt forth thy plummer 3 ſee a rock appears 3 


it with thy tears 
yo 


” 


A Ty ſhip wants ſea-room 3 _ 
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0 that thou wouldſt hide me in the grave that 
Y\ thou wouldſt keep me ſecret until thy wrath | 
' be pai#! | 


"BY CN Whither ſhall I flie z what path untrod _ 
4 Shall I ſeek our to ſcape the flaming rod 
- Hof my offended , of my angry God ? | 


there ſhall I ſojourn ? what kind ſea will hide 
head from thunder ? Where ſhall T abide , 
Hlntil his flames be quench'd or laid afide ? 


Bar, if my feet ſhould rake their haſty flight ,  ' 
And ſeek prorettion in the ſhades of Night ? 
Als , no ſhades can blind the God of Light. 


What, if my Soul ſhould take the wings of day , 
And find ſome defart ? if ſhe ſpring away, - 
BY The wings of vengeance clip as faſt as they. 


E What, if ſome foljd rock ſhould entertain 
frighted Soul? Can folid rocks reſtrain * 
ſtroke of Juſtice, and not cleave in twain ? 


+5 Fe: 


Nor Sea, nor Shade, nor Shield, nor Rock, nor Cave, © . 
Nor filent Deſarts ,«nor the ſullen Grave , IT 
Where-flame-ey'd fury means to ſmite , can ſave. 


A = will part , Graves open , Rocks will ſplit 3 

- Ye Shiled will cleave 3 the frighted ſhadows flir ; 
7 & Vere Juſtice aims , her fiery darts muſt hit, 
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/ - No, no, if ftern-brow'd vengeance means to thunder, 
There is no place above , beneath , nor under , 59 
So cloſe , but will unlock , ar xivein ſunder, 


Tis vain to ſlee: "ris neither here nor there 
. -Can ſcape that hand uptil char hand forbear ; 8 | 
Ah me! Where is he not, that's cyery where ? BY s/ 


"Tis vanity ro fly'; till gemife Merey ſhew | © > OY 

Hex hear Fge «tha Gnas ff ma go.g 51014 tt 1 OY po 
The 110g of Juſtice deals the mightier blow. + - Ss is 

Th' ingermous Child , corre&ed , doth nor flie 

His angry Morhers. hand , but cljngs. more! nigh, 

And quenchegwirh his rears/her flaming Eye... ' | 


Shadows are faithleſs , and the rocks are falſe 1 
No tvit in braſs. np,twrult/in marble walls'3:: 
© Poor cot are even.as (afe1asiPrinees halls, * 


Great God , there is no lafery here blowz 
Thou art my Fortets ,: though-thou. ſeem'ſt my-foe; 
*Tis thou that Ririk'f-the firoke, muſt guard tlic blow. 


Thou art my God z by thee I fall or ſtand ; 
Thy grace hath. giv:n-me courage-to withitand 
All tortures , but my conſcience: andithy hand. 


IT know thy Juſtice is thy ſelf; T know , 
Juft Gad, thy very ſelf-is:Mercy: too ; 
If not to thee , where ? Whither ſhould I-go? 


Then work thy will? If paſſion bid me flee , 
My reaſon ſhall obey-3 my wings fhall be 
Stretcht out no further .thamfrom thee to thee, | 


- 
WB Ss wel 
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$8. AUGUST: in Pal. 33. 


* W mhither flie 1? To what place can 1 ſaftly flie ? To what 
wuntain ? To what den? To what ſtrong Houſe ?- What Caſtle 
I hold ? What walls ſhall hold me ?. Whither ſoever 1 go, - 
Bw {of followtth me ; For whatſoever thou flieft , O man, thou" 7; 
BY noft , but thy own conſcience» Whereſorver O Lord d go, 1 . 
8 fad thee , 1f. angry, a Revenger; if appeaſed , a Redeemer : 
8 ut way bave I, but to flie from thee to thee ? That thou maiſt 
avoid thy God , adareſs thee to thy Lords + h 


ſ 


EPIG. 12s 


; Bach vengeance found thee ? Can thy fears command 
i __ to ſhield thee from her Tien hee he 


7 Know'ſt thou not where to ſcape ? Vil rell thee where 3 
"Y My;Soul make clean thy conſcience 3; hide thee there. 


we Hm? Te nf "wn 
Db he Imayh | 


fool 11, Emblemes, 
by XI || | 
JOB 10. 20. 


( fre not my dayes few £ Ceaſe then, and let me 
4 alone, that 1 may bewail my ſelf a little. 


WS!) Y Glaſs'is half unſpent ; Forbear r arreſt 

oY} IVA My thriftles'day too ſoon : my poor requeſt . 
/F & thar my Glaſs-may run bur our the reſt, © 

; # ls time devoured minntes will be done 

"2 vithour thy help; ſee, fee how ſwift they ran : 

- Gur nor my thred before my thred be ſpun. 


Y The gain's not great I purchaſe by this ſtay z 
"Yi Whar loſs ſuſtaiy't rhou by fo ſmall delay , 
. * Y To whom ten thouſand Years are but a day ? 


Wt following Eye can hardly make a ſhife 
YI To count my winged hours ; they fly ſo ſwift , 
They ſcarce deſerve the bounteous name of gift : 


The ſecret wheels of hurrying Tae do give- 
WS ſhort a warning ,, and ſo fait they drive , 
Bl That I am-dead before I ſeem to live. 


WVhoſe glory-in one day doth fill the ſtage 
ſth Child-hood , Man-hood , and decrepit Age. 


4 \nd what's a Life ? a weary Pilgrimage , 


Wind what's a Life-2 the flouriſhing array 
"MX the proud Summer meadow , which to day 
"Wears her green pluſh, and is to morroiw hay. 

AM 

And what's a Life? A blaſt ſuſtain'd with clothing , 
—Janain'd-with food, retain'd with vile ſelf-lothing , 
x” men weary of it ſelf , again'd to nothing. __ 
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* Read on this dial : how the ſhades devour 
My ſhorr-liv'd winters day; hour ears up hour 3 
Alas, rhe torall's but from eight to four, 


Behold rheſc Lillies .( which thy hands have made 
Fair copics of my life , and open laid. 
To vicw) how. ſoon they droop, how ſoon they fade ! 


Shade nor that dial , Night will blind: too ſoon 3 "8 - 
My non-ag'd day already points to noon 5 or 
How fimple 1s my ſuit ! how ſmall my boon ! 


i *; 
—_— by 
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Nor do I beg this ſlender inch, to while 
The tiine away , or lafely to begvile 
| Ny thoughts with joy 3. here's nothing worth a ſmile, 


No , no: 'tis not to pleaſe my wanton-Ears -. 
Wirth frantick mitrth 3 T beg bur hours, not Years « 
And whart thou giv'ſt me, I will give to tears. 


Draw not that Soul which would be rather led ! 
Thar Seed has yer not broke my ſerpencs head 5 
O ſhall | dic before my Sims are dead ? | 


Behold theſe rags 3 am I a fitring oueſt 
To taft rhe daintics of thy royal feaſt, ' 
With hands and face unwaſh'd , wigirt, unblefſt 


Firſt , let the Jordan ftreams ( that find ſupplies 
From the deep Fountain of my heatr ) ariſe, 
And cleanſe my ſpots , and clear my leptous Eyes, 


T have a World of Sins to be lamented; 
I have a ſea of tears that muſt be vented: 
O ipare till then 3 -and then I die contented, 


*'S, AUGUST. 
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S. A UG. lib. de Civit. Dei, Cap. 10. 


The time wherein we lives taken from the Space of our life ; 
and wat remaineth is daily made leſs and leſs, in ſo much that 
the time oj our lafe is nothing but a paſſage to Death, 


S. GREG. lib, 9g. cap. 44- 10: Job. 


_ 4s moderats affiictions bring tears, ſo 4mmoderate tate a- 
wa) tears 3 #n ſo much that ſorrow becometh no ſorrow , which © 
ſwelling up the mind ff the afflicted , takech away the ſenjz of 
the afflittien. 


EGIP. 13, 


arſt thou to go , when ſuch an Arm tnvircs thee? | 
WDfead'ft chou thy loads of Sin ? or what aftrights thee ? 
+2 thou begin ro fear , thy fear begins : 
+Wod,-can-he bear thee hence , and not thy Stns ? 
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DEUTER ONOMY 32. 29. 


0 that ave were wiſe , and that they under- 


flood this, that they would conſider their 


latter end. 
F leh, Spirit. 


Fl. Hat means my Siſters Eye ſo off to paſs *; 
wW Through the long entry 3f thar Optitk glak ? 
Tell me; whar ſecret virtue dorh invire 
© Thy wrinkled Eye to ſuch unknown delight ? 
$9. It helps the fight , makes things remore appear 
In perfe& view 3 It draws the objets near. 
Fl, What ſenſe-delighting objedts doſt thou ſpice? 
What doth that Glaſs preſent before thine Eye ? 
$- I fee thy foe , my reconciled friend , 
Gm Dearh , even ſtandingar the Glaſſes end 3 
His left hand holds a branch of Palm ; his right 
- Holds forth a two-edg'd fiword. Fl. A proper ſight 
And is this all? doth thy proſpettive pleaſe 
Th' abuſed fancie with no ſhapes but theſe ? 
$þ. Yes, I behold the dark'ned Sun bereav'n 
Of all his Light, che battlements of Heav'n 
Shelt'ring in flames ; the Angel-guarded Soy 
Of glory on his high Fribunal- Throne 3 
I ſee a Brimſtone Sea of boyling fire , 
And Fiends , with knotred whips of flamirg wire , 


' * Tort'ring poor Souls, that gnaſh their teeth in vain, 


And gnaw their flame tormented tongues for pain. 

' Look, Siſter , how the queazy-ftomack'd Graves 

- Vomit their dead , and how the purple waves _ 
: Scalt 
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Scall'd their conſumcleſs bodies , ſtrongly curfing 
| All wombs for bearing-, and all paps for nurſing. 
' F!. Can thy diſtemper'd fapey take delight 
In view of rortures? theſe are ſhows t* affright : 
Look in this glaſs triangular ; look here , ] 
Here's that will raviſh&yes. Sp What ſceſt thou there? 
F!, The World in colobrs , colours that diſtain 
The cheeks of Protezes , or the filken train Be: 
Of - Flora'#\ Nymphsg. ſuch. various forts'of hiew , . 
As Sun-confronting 114 never knew : | 
Here , if thou pleaſe to beautifie a town, ,* 
Thou maift ; or with a hand turn't upſide down ; 
Here maiſt thou ſcant or widen by rhe meaſure 
Of thine own will; make ſhdre or long ar pleaſure”: 
Here maiſt thou tire thy fancy, and adviſe 
With ſhows mare apr to. pleaſe more curious Eyes. 
Sp. -Ah fool! that dor'ſt on vain , on preſent toyes , 
And diſreſpe&ſt thoſe true , thoſe future joyes ! 
How ſtrongly are thy thoughts befool'd , aka , 
To dote on goods that periſh with thy glaſs! 
Nay , vaniſh-with the turning of a hand } - _ 
Were they but painted colours , ic might ſtand ; 
With paimeed reaſon thar they might devote thee ; | 
Bur things that have no being to beſot thee ? 
Foreſight of furure torments 1s the way 
To bauwlk-thoſe 1lls which preſent joyes bewray. 
As thou haſt-fooP'd thy ſelf, fo now. come hither , 
Break that fond-glaſs, and let's be wiſe together. 
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S. BONAVE NT. de contempru ſeculi. 


0 that men would be wiſe, underſtand, and foreſee 3; Be wiſe , 
to bnow, three things : The multitude of thoſe that ave to be dam- 
WM ned : the ſew number of thoſe that are to he ſaved 3 and the va- 
e! uity of tranſitory things : Underſtand three things, the mutti- 
BI tude of Sins , the omiſſion of good things , and het loſs of time : 
Foreſee three things , the danger of Death , the oP judgment , 
and Eternal puniſhments 


EPIG. 14+ 


VI What Soul ,' no further yer? what nev'r commence 
Bf Maſter in Faith ? Still Barcheleur of Senſe ? 

If inſufficiency ? Or what has made thee 

Veſlip thy loſt degree ? thy luſts have ſtaid thee. 
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Yor lingringe 
= 1 yy h days i 
YI lofears 1 my nights , my n tears 
'Y! moan unpiri'd , groan without relief , 


W 


Hat ſullen. Star _* my unvimel birch VENT 
That wauld not lend my rmx. hour of Mirth ? 
ro galn 


4 
PSALM 30. 19. 


My life is ſpent with grief and my years with. 
ſighing. es - | 


*. 


4 4 


Þf fo oft have rheſe bare, knees been. bent ro galn 


A The ſlender 
Rf flow often , 


ww 


Alus of qne poor (wile , in vain © 
tir'd with the faſlidigus Hig, 

M flave my faint lips igploj'd the ſhades of N 
- BY low often qi y raxthents pray 


= 


t2? 
? 


1 alght worſe than day appears; 


. There is no end nor meaſure of my grief. 
BY The ſmiling flow'r ſalutes the day ; it: growes 


k Or why fi 


YAnd being born ro 


EH latouch'd with care; it neither ſpins nor ſowes: 
"MO that my tedious life were like this flow'r , 
Or freed from grief, or fini{h'd with an hour : 

| was I born ? Why wes I born a man ? 
why $7 7 py by ſo large a ſpan ? 


ded by thy common lot 
te ; why die I nor? 


Yb me! why is my forrowgrafted breath 

nid the cafie priviledge of Death ? 

he branded ſlave that tags the weary oare , 
"YGgins the Sabbath of a welcome ſhore? _ 
ranſom'd ftripes are heal'd , his native (oil 


- Wareerer the 
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mem'ry of his __ toll ; 
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But ah! my ſorrows are not half ſo bleſt ; 

My labour finds no point , my pains no reſt: 

I barter fighs for tears , and tears for groans, 

Still vainly rolling Siſyphean ſtoties : 

Thou juſt obſerver of our flying hours , 

That, with thy Adamantine fangs , devours 

The brazen monuments of renown'd Kings. 

Doththy glaſs ſtand? Or be thy moulting wings 
Unapt toflie ? If not , why doſt thou ſpare” | 
A willing breaſt ; a breaſt that ſtands fo fair ? WW 
A dying breaſt , that hath but only breath 

To beg a wound , and ſtrength to crave a death? 

O that the pleaſed Heav'ns would once diflolye 

Theſe fleſhly fetters , that ſo faft involve 

My hamp'red Soul ; then would my Soul be bleſt © 
Frem all theſe ills , and wrap her thoughts In reft: © 
Till then , my days are , my months are years, ' 
My years are ages to be ſpent in tears: _. 

My grief's entail'd upon my waſtful breath , 

Which no recov'ry can cut off , bur death ; 

Breath drawn in cotrages', puft our in-thrones 

Begins , coninues , and concludes in groans. 
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- 3 _—_ Exblemes. 187 
INNOCEN T. de viliate condic. humane. 


0 who will gzve mine Eyes a fountain of tears , that 1 may 
Inyail the miſerable ingreſs of mans condition; the finſul pro» 
ys of mans converſation , the damnable egroſs in mans diſſe» 
Miution ? 1 will confider with tears , whereof man was made \, 
what mas doth, and what man is to do : Alas, he is formed of 
wth, conceived in fin, born to puniſhment : 'He doth evil things, 
which are not lawful; He doth filthy things , which are not de- 
rat 5 He doth vain things , which are not expedient. 


y EPIG. 15. 
Wh hear, Thy life's a debt by Bond , which bears 
ni ſeerer date3 the uſe is Groans and Tears: 
 N Pe nor 3 uſurious Nature will have all, 
well the Inc'reſt as the —_—_ 
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THE FOUR TH BOOK. 


B1ſee another Law in my members warring a- 
gainſt the Law of my mind , and bringing 


we into captivity to the Law of Sin. 


0 OY I? 
Oz will is hurried ro and fro, 
And my unreſoly'd refolves do vary ! 
Iknow not where to fix , ſometimes I go 
This way , then that, and then the quire contrary : 
Tlike , diſlike ; lament for what I could not ; 
Ido, undo; "or ſtill do what I would nor. 
And at the ſelf fame inſtant will the thing I would not. 
2. 
Thus are my weather-beaten thoughts oppreſt 
With th* Earth-bred winds of my prodigious will ; 
Thus am T hourly toſt from Eaſt ro Weſt 
Upon the rowling ſtreams of good and 1! : 
Thus am I driven upon theſe ſlipp'ry ſuds 
From real ills ro falſe apparent goods : 
My life's a troubled Sea , compos'd of ebbs and floods. 


The curious Penman , having .. PP his page 
'With the dead language of his dabled quill , 
Wits fall a heedleſs drop , then in a rage 
Y. Glſhiers the fruirs of his unlucky $kill ; 

Ev'n ſo my pregnant Soul in th Infant bud 


«pl Mf-unadviſed ills, and cancels all her good. 
7 © ;N 5 
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Ofher beſt thoughts ſhowrs down a coal black flood 
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Sometimes a fudden flaſh of ſacred hear | 
Warms my chill Soul, and ſers my thoughts in frame; 
But ſoon that fire is ſhouldred from her ſeat | 
By luſiful Cupid's much inferiour flame. 
I feel two flames, and yer no flame entire; 
Thus are the mungrel thoughts of mix defire 
Conſum'd between that heavn'ly and this earrhly fire. 
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Sometimes my traſh-diſdaining thoughts out paſs 
The common period of terrene conceit z 
O then , methinks I ſcorn the thing I was , 
Whilſt I ftand raviſh'd at my new eſtate: 
But when th' Tcarian wings of my defire 
Feel but the warmth of their own native fire , 
O then they melt and plunge within their wonted mire, 


6, 


I know the nature of my wav'ring mind ; 
T know the frailry of my fleſhly will : 
My Paflion's Eagle ey'd; my judgment blind ; 
I know what's good , but yer make choice of ill. 
When th* Oftrich wings of my defires ſhall be 
So dull, they cannot mount the leaſt degree , 
Yer grant my Soul defire but of defiring thee. 


S. BERNARD 
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x tl Book LV. Emblemeer. 19E 
| S, BERN. Med. 9. 

My beart is a vain heart, a-vagabond and inftable heart ; 
while it 3s led by its own judgment , and wanting Divine 
counſel cannot ſubſift in it ſelf z and whileſt it divers ways ſets 
beth reſt , findeth none , but remaneth. miſerable through labour, 
ard void of peace : it agretth not with it ſelf; it diſſenteth 
fom it ſelf 3 it altereth reſolutions , changeth the judgment , 
fameth new thoughts, pulleth down the old , and buildeth 
them up again : It willeth and willeth not 3 and never remai- 
wth in the ſame ſtate. | 


S. AUGUST. de verb, Apoft. 


when it would , it cannot 5 becauſe when it might , it would 
wt; Therefore by'an evil will mas loſt bis good power. 


EPIG. I 


My Soul , how are thy thoughts diſturb'd , confin'd , 
Df Enlarg'd berwixt thy members and thy mind ! 
Fix here or there ; thy doubt depending cauſe 
Can ne'r expe one verdiQ 'rwixt two Laws 
N 4 


Il. 


Ob that my mayes were directed: to : 
 feepe thy ftatuter. pſal.ng-x - 


- 4 a: 


I 1. 
PSALM 119. 5. 


0 that my wayes were direfed to keep thy 
Statutes. : 


, ou . 
Hus I , the obje& of the Worlds diſdain , 
With Pilgrim pace ſurround the weary Earth : 
[only reliſh what the World counts vain 3 
Her mirth's my grief, her ſullen grief my mirth 
* Her light n;y darkneſs 3 and her truth my errour : | 
fler freedom is my gaol z and her delight my terrour. b 
- : | 


Fond Earth ! proportion not my ſeeming love 
To my long ſtay ; let notthy thoughts deceive thee ; 
Thou art ryy Priſon and my home's above 
My life's a preparation but to leave thee : | 
Like one that ſeeks a door, I walk about thee: 
With thee I cannot live ; I cannot live without thee. 


3- 
The World's a lab'rinth , whoſe anfraRuous wayes 
are all compos'd of rubs and crook'd Meanders: 
reſting here ; He's hurried back that ſtayes 
A thought ; and he that goes ungnided wanders : 
Her way is dark , her path untrod , unev'n; 
jo hard's the way from earth 3 ſo hard's the way to Heaven, 


This gyring lab'rinth is betrench'd about 

On ether hand with ſtreams of ſulph'rous fire , 

*reams cloſely (liding , erring in and out, 

Eur ſeeming pleaſant to the fond deſcrier 3 

KB. Where if hus footſteps truſt their own invention, 

(i W* falls withour redreſs , and finks without dimenſion. 
Where 
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Where ſhall I ſeek a Guide? where ſhall I meet 
Some lucky hand to lead my trembling paces ? 
What trufty Larthorn will dire& my feet ' 
To ſcape the danger of theſe dang'rous places ? 
What hopes have I to paſs withour a Guide | 
Where one gets ſafely through , a thouſand fall befide. 


6. 
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An unrequeſted Star did gently ſlide 
Before the Wiſe-men to a greater Light 3 
Back-ſliding Iſr'el found a double Guide ; 
A Pillar, and a Cloud ; by Day, by Night : 
Yerin my deſp'rate dangers which be farr 4 
More great than theirs, I have no Pillar, Cloud, ng 


. 
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O that the pinions of a clipping Dove 
Would cut my paſſage through the empty Aire 
Mine Eyes being ſeal'd ,, how would I mount above 
The reach of danger and forgotten care! 
My backward Eyes ſhould ne'r commir that fault , 
Whoſe laſting guilt ſhould build a monument of Salt, 


8. 


Great God that art the flowing Spring of Light , 
Enrich mine Eyes with thy refulgent Ray : 
Thou art my Path ; dire& my ſteps aright ; 
I have no other Light, no other Way : 
Tl! truſt my God , and him alone purſue 
His Law ſhall be my Path ; his heavenly Light my Clue. 


pr go i... | 


S. AUGUST. 
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S. AUGUST. -Soliloqu. Cap. 4. 


0 Lord 5 who art the Light, the Way , the Truth , the Life ; 
in whom there is no darkneſs , errour , vanity nor Death : the 
Light , without which there is darkneſs; the Way , without 
which there is wandring; the truth without whi ch there us 
grow 3 the Liſe , without which there 3s Death : Say, Lord, 
let there be Light , and 1'ſhall ſee Light , and eſchew dark- 
ns; 1 ſhall ſee the way and avoid wanaring; 1 ſhall ſee the 
Truth,and ſhun errour 3 I ſhall ſee Liſe,and eſcape Death : Wlhumi- 
nate , O zUuminate my blind Soul , which fitteth in darkneſs , 
and the ſhadow of Death : and direft my feet in thy way of 
prace. bs 


EPIG. 2, 


Pilgrim trudge on: what makes thy Soul complain , 
Crowns thy complaint. The way to reſt is pain: 
The road'ro reſolution lies by doubr : 

The next way home's the fartheſt way about. 
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III 
PSALM 17. 5. 
Stay my fleps is thy paths, that my feet do 


not ſlide. 


| | 
Hen erethe old Exchange of profit rings 
WW Her Silver Sainrs-bell of uncertain + d 
My Merchame-ſvul can ftretch both legs and wings , 
How I canrun, and take unwearied pains!” 
The charms of profir are ſo ſtrong, that T 
Who wanted legs to go, find wings to flie. 


2. 
If time-beguiling Pleaſure but advance 
Her lufiful trump, and blow: her bold alarms , 

0 how my yu_ Soul can frisk and dance , 7 
Ate fri raleref fine reaping dleake 
The yo menw-ſtrengt plealure 
Can lend my bederid Soul both legs and lebure. 


. * 
If 5/4 nr chance to fill my veins 
With flatt'ring warmth , and flaſh of Courtly fire , 
My Soul can take a pleaſure in her pains : 
My lofty ſtrutring ſteps diſdain to tire ; 
My antick knees can turn upon the hinges 
Of Complement , and ſcrue a thouſand cringes. 


4» 
But when T come to Thee , my God that art 
The Royal Mine of everlaſting treaſure, 
The real honour of my better part , 
And living fountain of eternal pleaſure , 
How nerveleſs are my limbs ! how faint and ſlow! 
I haye no wings to flic, nog Legs to go. 
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So when the ſtreams of ſwift-foot Rhene convey | 
Her upland riches to the Belgick ſhore , ata 
The idle veſſel ſlides the wat'ry lay — if 
! Wichour the blaſt or tug , of wind , or oar ; pro 
Her ſlipp'ry keel divides the Silver foame ther 
Wrth eaſe ; So facil is the way from home. ' on 

:, attt 
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But when the home bound veſſel turns her fail 
Againſt the breaſt of the reſiſting ſtream , . 
O then ſhe ſlugs ; nor ſail, nor oar prevails ;-_ 
The ſtream 1s-\ſturdy , and her Tide's extream:; 
Each firoke is. loſs, and;every. tug is.vain :; 
A Boat lengths purchaſe is a league of pain. 


7. 


Great all in.all-chat art my reſt , my home 5 
My way is tedious and my ſteps are flow: 
Reach forth thy helpful hand, or bid me come 3 
I am thy Child , O teach thy Child:to ga: 
Conjoyn thy ſweet commands to my deſire, . 
And I will venture , though I fall orcire. 


S. AUGUST; || pe 
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S. AUGUST. Ser. 15. de Vetb. Apoſt. 


Br always diſpleaſed at what thou art , 3f thou deſireſt to 
{tain to what thou art not : For whire thou haſt pleaſed thy 
ſuf, there thou abideft. But if thou ſayeſt, 1 have enough, thou 
priſheſt : Always add , always walk , always proceed ; nei- 
ther and ſtill, nor go back , nor deviate : He that flandeth ſtill 
proceedeth not 3 He goeth back, that continueth. not 5 He devi- 
atith, that revolteth 3 He goeth better that creepeth in his way, 
than be that runneth out of his way. 


T99 


E PIG. 3. 


* |} Fear not , my Soul, to loſe for want of cunning ; 
_ + 3 Heav'n ls not always gor by _— 
Thy Thoughts are fwift , although thy legs be ſlow ; 
True love will creep , nor having ſtrepgth to go, 
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% |  fleſb trembleth for Par of thee ;'and Tam. 
War of thy Judgements, 


[ L ET others boaſt of luck, and go-their ways 
With their fair game 3 khow vengeance feldom plays 
Tobe too froward , but doth wiſely franie 
Wirbackward Tables for-an afrer-game : OI Ts 
es tlice leave to vetiture many a'plot; 
W, for her own advantage , hirs thee nor;/ 
eyhen her pointed Tables are made fair, 
t ſhe be ready for thee, "then beware ;'! (f 


, if a _neceſſaryblotihe ſer, © [om "I 
| TEE His ſer 
dlp'rous chances make thy cating high , 

ſe y temp'rate 3 caſt a ſerious Wes 
Wer-dangers , and keep back thy game; 
: , orward ſeed-times obs thy harveſt lame : 

bhand Fortune give thee left-hand chances , 
Wrict patient; ler no envious glances --! 
ove to view thy Gameſters _ ſo fair; 
thindmoſt hound takes oft rhe doubling Hare. 

Worlds grear Dice are falſez ſomerimes they go 

amly high , ſometimes extreamly low : 

t Gameſters he that plays the leaſt, 

3 inoſt ar eaſe , plays moſt ſecure and beſt ; 

| ly to win, is ro play fair , and (wear 
Ft a Seryam to Crown of fear 
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Fear is the Prizamer of a Gameſters skill : 
Who fears nor Bad ſtands moſt unarm'd to Ill : 
The 1I1 that's wiſely fear'd , 1s half withſtood ; 
And fear of Bad is the beſt foyl to Good: |, 
True Fear's th* Elixir, which in daies of old 
Turn'd Leaden Croſſes into Crowns of Gold : 
The Worlds the Tables 3. Stakes, Eternal life ; 
The Gameſters , Heav'n and I ; Unequal ftrife ! 
My Forrnnes are my Dice , whereby I frame 
My indiſpoſed Life : this Life's rhe Game 3 
My Sins ate (ev'ral Blots ; the Lookers on 
Are Angels; and in death the Game is done : 
Lord , I'm a Bungler , and my Game doth grow 
Scill more and more unſhap'd ; my Dice run low : 
The Stakes are great z my careleſs Blots are many 3 
And yet thou paſſeſt by, and hir'ft not any : 
* Thou art too ftrong 3 and I have none to guide me: . 

With the leaſt jog ; the lookers on-deride me: - 
It is a Conqueſt undeſerving Thee , 
Towin a ſtake fromi ſuch a Worm as me : 
I have no more to loſe ; If we perſever, 
'Tis loft 3 and thar once loſt I'm loſt for ever. 
Lord , wink at faults, and benot too ſevere, 
And I will play my Game with greater fear ; 7 

'-'O me Fear, ere Fear has paſt her date: ; 
Whoſe blot being hit, then fears, fears then too late. > 


S. BERN. Ser. 54+ in Catig, 


43 
4 a F; nothing ſo effeftudl to obtain Grate. , to retain Grati? F 
Ws. to r4gaix Grace, as always to be found before God not 0- 
-n uſe , but to fear : Happy art thou if thy heart be repleniſhed 

Wir fears 5 3 4 ſear for received Grace, 4 greater ſear for 
Grace » ereatef rg to recover Gract. | 


t fot begetteth Eternal . Fear God , which i i ' 
ſal and no need to ad man at. all. 


EPIG. 4 


» ſhall wegrumble when thy flames do ſcourge us ? 
A fire, thar fire returns to purge us. 
& , what an A lfrymiſt ar thou , whoſe skill 


pfuces 6 perfe& Good from perfeR Ill! 
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Turne away 


PSALM 119. Tx. 


2 ama mine e s from regarding vanity. 
ws away mine eges from regarding vanity 


b- Y .'3. | 
A O W like.. the rhreds of flax 
& Thartouch the era 3 are ny inflam'd defires ? 
ow. like to yielding. w 
' c Sou diſſolves before theſe wanton fires ! 


te fire but rouch'd , the/flame but felt”, 
e Flax , 3 J burn 3, like wax , I melt, 


2. I 


TJ 3s this fleſh doth draw 
od Soul to: thar deceitful fire ! 
ow- the” Eternal * Law 
. by. the Law, of my. defire ! 
j trul bad , how ſeeming good 
lhe Laws of Fleſh and Blood 2 j 


wretched flac of men, 
£ pht of whoſe ambicion'is to borrow 
& muſt be paid again 
ing inc'relt of the next days ſorrow! 
Ei his thoughts! How apt to range ! 
by apt to vary ! Apt to change ! 


} 


W  1ntricate and nice 
Ny lexed way-to mans defire ! 
= Ss upon the Ice 
6, and ſometimes falls into the fire 
ogreſs is extream and bold , 


bo) hot, ap very cold. 
: O 3 
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. The common food he' doth _ 

Saftain his 'Soul-tormenting thoughts withal , 
Is Honey in his mouth . 

To night, and 1n his heart , to morrow gall z 
*Tis oftentimes ,. within an hour, 
Both very ſweet and very ſowre. 


md 


Tf ſweer Corinna ſmile, _ 
A Heay'n'of joy breaks down 1nto his heart ; 
- Corinna frown a while ? 
Hells torments are bur copies of his ſmart : 
-: Within a luſtful heart doth dwell 
A ſeeming Heay'n , a very Hell. 


F ”; 


Thus. worthle&, vain , and void 

Of 'comfort , are the Fruits of Earths employtnent , 

' Whiche're they be enjoy'd, 

Diſtraf us:, and deſtroy us 1n th' enjoyment 3 
Theſe be the pleaſures that axe priz'd 
When Heay'ns cheap pen'worth ſtands deſpis'd. 


?, 


Lord, quench theſe haſty flaſhes , 
Which dar: as lightning from the thun@'ring skies , 
+- And every minute daſhes 
Againſt the wanton windows of mine Eyes : 
- 'Lord, cloſe the caſement , whilſt I ſtand 
Behind the curtain of thy hand. 
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6 S. AUGUST. Soltloq, Cap. 4. 
Þ> 0: thou Sun that illuminate} both Heaven and Earth! - 
te be unto thoſe Eyes which do not behold thee s Wo be unto thoſe 
"Hind Eyes which cannot behold thee : Wo be unto thoſe which 
Lets away ther Eyes that they will not. behold thee : "Wo be unto 


oſt that turn away their Eyes that they may behold vanity. 


S. CHRY S. ſup, Mat. 19. 


What tis the evil Woman but the Enemy of friendſhip , an una- 
dable pain,a neceſſary mi{chief,a natural temptation,a deſirable 
wlenity, a domeſtich danger, a delefiable inconvenience, and 
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nature of evil painted over with the colour of good. 


ele 


EPIG. $, 


Tis vain , great God., to cloſe mine Eyes from 1ll , 
When I reſolve to keep the o!d man ſtill : 

My rambling heart muſt covenant firſt with thee , 

-& none can paſs betwixt mine Eye and me. - 
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SHou art - h Great: Aſurrus , whoſe command /: 
Dorh ſtretch from Pole to Pole ; he worldy: _ land 5 
Sellious Yaſht;'s. the corrupted will, 
| Th th being calf*d.”, refuſes-ro fulfil - - 
ly jult command ; Eftber whoſe 45 candole 
The ſe razed Ciry's, the regen'rate Soul”: 
Captive maid , whom thou. wile pleaſe to grace 
nuptial Honours in ſtout Vaſbti*s place: 
ke Kinſman , whoſe unbended knee did thwart 
{ Haman's glory , is the fleſhly part 3 
ie ſober Exnuch , that recall'd to mind 
e new built gibber ( Haman had divin'd 
or his own run ). fifty cubirs high , 
& kitfulchought-conrolln _—_ ity 3 
Wuting Haman. is that fleſhly luſt 
= Y red-hot fury, for a ſeaſon , muſt 
mph in pride , and ſtudy how to tread 
Mb Mardecas , ill Royal Efther plead. 
_ King , my ſent-for Yaſhti will not come 3 
t the oyl o'th bleſſed Virgins womb 
e my-poor Eſther ; look , O look upon her 
gracious Eyes; andler thy Beams of honour 
_ our her captive ſtains , that ſhe may prove 
ly Objett of thy Heavenly love : ; 
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Anoine her with the Spiknardof. thy graces , 
Then try the ſweetneſs of her chaft embraces : 
. Make her the partner of thy nuptial bed, 
nd fer thy Royal Crown upon her head: 
then ambitious Haman chance to ſpend 
* Nis ſpleen on Mordegaz, thit ſcorns to bend 
- The wilful ſtifncſs of his ſtubborn knee , 
Or baſely crouch to any Lord but thee ; 
.If weeping Efther ſhould prefer a grone . 
Before the high tribunal Throne , 
Hold forth thy Golden Scepter , and afford 
The. gentle audience of a gracious Lord : 
And Jet thy Royal Eſther be poſſeſt 
Of half thy Kingdom , at her dear requeſt : 
Curb luftful Haman 3 him that would diſgrace , 
Nay , raviſh thy fair Queen: before thy face: . 
Andas proud Haman was hithſelt enfnar'd 
- Onthat ſelf-gibber that himſelf preparld 3 
So nail my luft, both puniſhmene and guilt , 


On that dear Croſs that mine own luſts have bulle, 
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S. AUGUST. in Ep. 


= 2 E 0 0 boly Spirit , always inipire me with boly worbs. Cons 
42 -Jrein me ,- that 1 may do: Counſel me , that I may love thee 
Confirm me-, that 1 may hold the } 3. Conſery? me , that 1 may 
z ot loſe thee. —_— - 
; S, AUG US Tuhip, Joan. 
F Spirit luſts where the fleſh reſteth : For as the fb is is 
3] ark with ſweet things, the Sprit rey with ſewre 
| Ibidem. 


3 þ ” wuuldf thou that thy fleſh obey thy Spirits? This let thy Spirie 
; ; _ thy God. Thou muſt be coverndhyſs is that thou maiſt E04erne 


EPIC. & 


T 7 Mercy and Juſtice js thy Kingdom built 3 
"$ This plagues my Sin 3 and that removes my guilt ; 
- When cre I ſues, Aſuerus like decline 

2 nk ; Lord, ſay, Half my tree. F 


Come my beloved let us gee forth into 
the fields, let 1.7 remaine in the .. 
villages . Cant : 7.1 


A - a . - a—— _ %, ” 22009 
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4 me, my. NE Caed 7-be f t-go forth-i into the 
i Re bile a remain in » the Wires 


L 


Oe, Come; m my de 
3nd whiff drins 


'. Her lovely neſt 5'and. gd [che-hew bornd 
© Breaths forth the Sweet Bae Face ; yi: 
I Come, come, och id lex- 
M Theſe rural phiveck... 

y mel 3 in ptivare Raney, 
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b My hearm Exchnal 5 joy ; n oy whom —- 
= 2 Theearth's blaſt and-all the world's a, bubble ? ? 
» ok: Ciry- manſion. is rhe faireſt home,” . .. 
Bur Country ſweets, are tang'd with. [cer trouble: * 
Let's try them both, and chule the better ; come 
A change in pleaſure, makes the pleaſure double : 
On thy commands depends my go or tarry, 
© Fil ftir with Martha, or Fll flay with Mary : 
kr hearts are firmly fir, although her pleaſures vary. : 
CP» 
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Chr "Y Our Counry-manſin (fituate on high ) 
With various Obje& , ftill renews delight : 
Her arched roof's of unſtain' d Ivory : 
Her walls of fiery-ſparkling Chryſolite 
Her pavement is of hardeſt Porphyry ; 
Her ſpacious-windows are all glaz'd with bright 
. . And flaming Carbuticlesz no-need require 
._ Titans faint rays , or Vulcan's feeble fire; 3- 
" "And every one $ a Pearl 3 and every Pearl, entire. TE, 


4+ 


Soul. Fool thatT was! how were my thoughts deceivd! 
How falſly was my fond conceit poſſeſt ! 
Trook it for an Hermitage bur pav'd 
And daub'd with neighbr'ing dirt, and thache' Y = 
Alas , I nevr expected more , nor crav'd (ey? 77 
A Turtle hop'd bur for a Turtles neſt? ' | "I ©: 


- Come , come, 'my dear, and let no idle ſtay *: 
Negle& th* advantage of the head- ſtrong day 3 
How pleaſure grates that feels the curb of dull Ge, 


So 


Chr. Come then, my Joy; let our divided paces 
| Condudt us to Joy faireſt rerritery 3 
0 there we'll rwine our Souls in ſweet embraces 3 
Soul. And in thine arms I] tell my paſſion ſtory : 
Chr. O there Ill crown thy head with all ry graces 3 
Seil. - And all theſe graces ſhall refle& thy glory : 
Chr. O there I'll feed thee with celeſtial Manna 
Fll be thy Elkana. Soul. And I, thy Hanna 
Chriſt. Fll ſound my trump of joy. Soul. And Il r 
( il 
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S. BE RN. 


'0 bleſſed Contemplation ! The death of vices, and the life 
fwirturs ! Thee , the Law and Prophets admire : Who ever 

rined perſeftion, if not by thee ! O bleſſed Solitude, the Ma- 
axine of Celeftial Treaſure ! by thee things earthly, and tran- 
Rory, are changed into Heavenly, and Eternal. 


"2 - . S. BERN. 1n Ep. 


© Hapry is that bouſt , and bleſſed is that Congregation, where 
a ftell complaineth of Mary. Sa 
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| EPIG. 9. 


{Rechanick Soul , thou mult not only do 
EWith Martha; but, with Mary, ponder too : 


"ah 
Pens” 


LHappy's that houſe where theſe fair Siſters vary 3 


bat moſt , when Martha's reconcil'd ro 272ry. 
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CANTICLES =: 5. 


dro mee; we will follow after thee by the [a- 
| war of thy good Oyntments. - y # 


"3 'THus , like a lump of the corrupted: Maſs ,-- 
- Tlie ſecure , long loſt before I was: 
And like a block, beneath whole burthen lies 
"B Thatundiſcover'd worm thar never dies. 
+21 have no will to rouze , I have no power to riſe. 


"FC ſtinking Laz7rus compound:or ſtrive 

22 ih deaths enrangling ferrers , and revive ? 

$ Or can'the water-buried Axe implore 

+ Ahand to raiſe it, or it ſelf reſtore, . + 

=F nd from her ſandy deeps approach the dry-foot ſhore? 


3R% hard's rhe task for ſinful fleſh and Blood 

Flo lend the ſmalleſt ſtep ro what is good. 

+ Y My God, I cannot move the leait degree. 

= A! If but only thoſe that alive be, 

Jvc ſhould thy glory ſee , none ſhould thy glory ſee. 


"Fe if the Porter pleaſc t'inform the clay : 

; I ſome ſtrong hand remove the block away : 

FF Their lowly fortunes ſoon are mounted higher : 

2 & Thar proves a veſſel , which before was mire 3 

= this being hewn , may ſerve _ berter uſe than fire. . 
=, an An 
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And if tharlife-reſtoring voice command 
Dead Laxz'rus forth; or thar great Prophets hand - 
Should charm the ſullen-watery , and begin 
To becken, or to dart a ftick butin, 
Dead Laz'rus muſt revive, and th' Ax muſt float again, 


Lord, as I am, I have no pow'r ar all 
To hear thywoice, of Ebhoite thy call; 
The gloomy Clouds of mine own guilt benight me; 
Thy glorious beams, nor dainty ſweets invite me; - 
They neicher. can direct ; nor-theſe ar all delight me. 
. Q- ww : . 1 


See how my ſin-bematgled Body lies, 

Not having pow'r to will , nor will to riſe ! 
Shine home upon thy Creature , and inſpire 
My liveleſs Will with thy regen'rarte fire ; 

The firſt degree to do, is'only to defire. 
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Give me the:power' to will, 'the Will to do ; 
O raiſe me up, and T will ſtrive to go: 
Draw me, .O-draw mewith thy treble wiſt, 
That have no pow'r but meerly to reſiſt ; | 
O lend me ftrength todo, and/then command thy liſt! | 


My Soul's a Clock , whoſe wheels! (for want of uſe 

And winding vp , being ſubje@ro th'abule 
Of caring ruſt ) wants yigour to fulfil £1715; bat 
Her twelve hours task, and ſhew her makers kill , 

Bur idly ſleeps unmov'd , and ſtanderh vainly ſtill; 


Great God, ir 15 thy work; atid-ctherefore good, 
If thou be pleas'd to cleanſe it with thy Blood ,; 
Andteind «up with chy Soukmoving keys, 
Her bufie wheels ſhall ſerve thee all her days; (praiſe 
Her hand ſhall poim thy. pow'r., her hammer ſtrike thy 
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S. BERN. Serm. 21. in Cant, 


Lt us Tun , let us run, but in the ſavonr of thy Ointment , 
aot in the confidence of our merits, nor in the greatneſs of our 
| frength* we truſt to run , but in the multitude of thy mercies 5, 
for though werun and are willing, it is not in bim that willeth, 
wor in bim that runneth , but in God that ſheweth Mercy. O 
lt thy Mercy return, and we will run': Tvou, like a Gyant, 
runzeſt by thy own power 3 wt , unleſs thy Ointment breath upon 
M, canuot runs ” Fae 


ai F 
x. g E P I G. 8. f : 
- "look not , my Watch, 'being once repair'd to ſtand 
= | motion from thy Maker's hand : : 
3% wound thee up, and cleans'd thy Cogs with blood ; 
; Nv, 3'now thy wheels ſtand ftilt chou n not good, FY 
Z | 4 
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O tht Fr Papi: as my B mother; that 
Sucked the Breſts of my Mother: Cant: 8 ; 
| 276 « «, 


Emblemes. 
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I X. 
CANTICLES 8. r. 
0 that thou wert as my Brother , that ſucked 


' the breaſts of my Mother ; when I ſhould 
| fd thee without , I wonld kiſs thee. 


Ome, come, my bleſſed Infant, and immure thee 
Within the Temple of my ſacred arms 3 
Secure mine arms , mine arms ſhall then ſecure thee 
From Herod's fury , or the High-Prieſts harms : 
Or if thy danger'd life ſuſtain a loſs, 
My folded arms ſhall rurn thy dying croſs. 


But ahz what ſavage Tyrant can behold 
The beaury of ſo fweer a face, as this is, 
| And not himſelf be by himſelf controul'd , 
And change his fury to a thouſand kiſſes ? 
One ſmile of thine is worth more Mines of treaſure 
Than there be Myriads in the days of Ceſar. 


0, had the Tetrarch, aShe knew by birth , 
So known thy ſtock , he had nor ſought to paddle 
Ia thy dear Blood ; bur proſtrate on the Earth 
"Had vail'd his Crown before thy Royal Cradle , 
| And laid the Scepter of his glory dgwn , 
. Apd beggd a Heavenly for an Earthly Crown, 
% _=_ | '« Illuſtrions, 
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I!!vfrious Babe ! how is thy handmaid grac'd 

' With arich armſul! how doſt thou decline þc 

Thy Majeſty , that werr ſo late embrac'd Ih 

In thy great Fathers arms, —_ in mine} wi 
How humbly gracious artthou , to fefreſh 

Me with thy Spirit , and aſſume my tleſh ! Þ 

; | L225 NL mt 

5 m4 


But muſt the treaſon of a trattoyr's Hail 

:' Abuſe the ſweetneſs of thele ruby lips ? 

Shall. marble hearted cruelry afſail 

” Theſe Alabaſter fides with knotred whips ? 
And muſt cheſe (miling Roſes entertain _ 
The blows of ſcorn, and flurrs of baſe diſdaln 2 


6. 


Ah ! muſt theſe dainty little ſprings that twine _ 
- $6 faft abour thy neck, be pierc'd and torn 
. Wirh ragged nails ? and muſt theſe brows reſign 
+ Their Crown of Glory for a crown of thorn ? 
Ah , muſt che bleſſed: infant taſte the. pain 
Of deaths 1njurious pangs 3 nay worſe , be flain? 


+ 


_ 
gy 


i. 'Fo 


Sweet Babe ! At what ger rates do wretched [ 
+ Commit a Sin! Lord, ev'ry ſin's a dart ; 
And ev'ry treſpaſs lets a javelin flie ; 
- And ev'ry javelin wounds thy bleeding heart : 
| Pardon, ſweet Babe; what I have done ami 3 
And ſeal that granted: pardon with a kifs. 


FOO 
| 


BONA VENT:., 


 Emblinnes, 22h 


BONAVENT. S$pliloqu. Chap. 1. 


0 ſweet Fiſu, I knew not that thy kiſſes were ſo ſweet nor th 
ſocitty ſo delefable , nor thy ——_ Smog For vides 
Tlove thee, 1 am clean; when I touch thee, 4. am chaſte 3 
when I receive thee, 1 am a Virgin: O moſt ſweet Jeſu , thy 
embraces defile not, but tleanſe;, thy attraftion polluteth not but 
ſaxifieth : O- Jeſu the fountain of univerſal ſweetneſs , pardon 
« that 1 believed ſo late, that ſo much ſweetneſs us in thy em- 

[AD | 


EPIG. 9 


My burthen's greateſt : let not Atlas boaſt: 
Impartial Reader , judge which bears the moſt : 
He bears bur Heav'n , my folded arms ſuſtain 
Heav'ns maker, whom Heay'ns _ cannor contatr... 
Me 4 Ts 
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CANTICLES 3.1. 


ha wy bed by night 1 ſought him who wy Sout 
Lteeth 5 1 fagls bes,” bes 7 load him 


20k. 


T H E learned Cynick having loſt the way 
To honeſt men , did in the height of day, 
By Taper-light , divide his ſteps about 
peopled ſtreets to find this Dainty out 3 
But fail'd : The Cynick ſearch'd not where he oops 
The thing he ſought for , was not where he ſoug 
| The Wiſe-mens task ſeem'd harder to be done , 
The Wiſe-men did by Scar-light ſeek the Sun , | 
Afd found : the Wiſe-men ſearch'd it where they ought 3 
The thing he ew find was where they ſought. 
One ſeeks his wiſhes where he ſhould ; bur then 
Perchance he ſecks not as he ſhould 3 nor when. 
Another ſearches when he ſhould ; but there 
He fails ; not ſecking as he ſhould , nor where : 
Whoſe Soul defires the good it wants , and would 
Obtain , muſt ſeek Where, As, and When he ſhould. 
How often have my wild affe&ions led 
My waſted Soul to this my widow'd bed , 
To ſeck my lover , whom my Soul defires? 
{I ſpeak not , Cupid , of thy wanton fires: 
Thy fires are all but dying ſparks to mine; 
James are full of Heav'n, and all Divine) 
low often have I ſought this bed of Night , 
To find that greater by this leſſer Light ! 
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How oft have my unwitneſt groans lamented 
deareſt abſence ! Ah, howoften vented 

The biter tempeſis of deſpairing breath , 

And toft my Soul upon the waves of death! 

How often has my. melring heart made choice 

Offilent rears ( tears louder than a voice) , 

To my grief , and woo rh; abſent ear ! -- 
yetthou wilt not come , thou wilt not hear 3 

O & thy wonted love become ſo cold? «++ 

Ordo wine Eyes not ſeek thee where rhey ſhould? 

| do 1 feck thee , if thay arc nochere? . . 

thee not, if thou art ev'ry where ? 

I fee my errour, it is nor ſtrange I could nor 

Find out my love : I ſought him where I ſhould not. 

Thon art not found in downy beds of eaſe; 

Als , thy mufick ſtrikes on harder keys: 

Nar art thou found by thar falle feeble Light 

Of Natures candle , our Egyptian Night 

Is more than common darkneſs ; nor can we 

Expect a jzornitg , bur whar breaks from thee , 

Well may ty empty bed bewail thy loſs , 7 

When thon art lody'd upon thy ſhameful croſs : 

If thou refuſe ro ſhare a bed with me , 

We'l never part , I'll ſhare a croſs with thee. 
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ANSELM in Protolog. 1. 


| 1nd, if thou art not preſent , where ſhall 1 ſeek thee abſent ? 
Bj wry where , why do 1 not ſee thee preſent ? Thou dwelleſt i 
Wheht inacceſſible 3 and where ts that inacceſſbble light ? Or bow 
Fhul 1 bave acceſs to Light inacceſſsvle ? I beſeech thee, Lord , 
Mich 12 to-/eeh thee , and ſhew thy ſelf to the ſether 5 becauſe I 
Mu neither ſeeks thee , unleſs thou teach me , nor find thee , unleſs 
Bib jhew thy ſelf to me + Lit me ſeeh thee, 3n deſiring thee , 
"Wad dejire thee zn ſeeking thee 5 Let me find thee in loving thies 
' Fa love thee #1 finding thee. 


EPIG. 10. 


Where ſhouldſt thou ſeek for reſt , bur in thy bed? 
Batnow thy reſt is gone, thy reſt is fled: 

Tis vain to ſeek him there : My Soul be wiſe 3 

Go ME.) ſin's ; they'll rell thee , where he lies. 
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 CANTICLES 3. 2. 


7 ri e, go about the City., and will 
Wet bis —— ay Soul loveth - I ſought 
=, but I found hins not. 


How my diſappointed Soul's perplext ! bd 

FI c How reftleſs , rs ſwarm Sm wa F breft ! 
; How vainly pleas'd with , then crolly vext 
|. With fears ! And how berwixt them both diftreſt! 
| [har place is left unranſack'd ? Oh, where next 
| gr dro yn] of my reſt ? 
t bled Angel ſhall ay lips enquire 

KF The undiſcover'd way to that entire 
Þ 4a abing ſolace of my hearts defire ?- 


Look how Yu tricken Hare that wounded ia 


En (o my gaſping Soul, diffolvd in tears » 

- Dothſearch for thee, my ; God, whoſe deafned ears 

me th* unranſo'd Pris'ner to my panick a 
cre 


Where have my buſic Eyes not pry'd? O where, 

Of whom hath not my thred-bare tongue demanded ? : 
I fearch'd this glorious ys he's nor here: 

F ſought the Country;z the ftandy empry handed ; 
I fearch'd the Cort 3 he is a ſtranger there: s | 

I ask'd the land ; he's ſhipp'd : the fea; he's landed « 
wt climb'd the-gir , my thoughts began t aſpire 311. 
>": Bat'ah + che'wings of iy wo\bbld defire OY. 
Soaring tdo ner the Swe ,, weredind yd with facred fire NN 
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I mov'd the Merchant's ear ; alas, but he 
Knew neither what I ſaid, nor whar to ſay. 

I ask'd the Lawyer, he demands -a fee, 
And then demurs me with a vain delay : 

F azk'd the Schootman:” his'adviee wil free ,} -- 
Bue ſor" 4116 0ut'-r00 Intricate' @ way: 


Y 


' Tak'&the Warth-min (:beftioÞ all the foar Y 
Whoſe pentle:anſiver coulrefolve no'more- 7 - + ? 
But that he MMP eſt himae the Vemiple door. | 


STUPID 2477; 12.17 3 
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Thus having ſoughr;i and'made' my grear inqueſt 
In er'ry place , and ſearch'd in ev'ry ear : 
I chrey me on my bed ; butah! my reſt 
Was poiſon'd with th* extremes of grief and fear , 
Where lookifl was 1777 py nmr 2012 hs 
The of words," I found him:cheret - 
Let other hug) and Mewirhelb portfut Any: 
Z with toemoh the Bare'befolo!ſhe! fart! 1-! 
As P6tthe uſt r& do 3: HeawnoForrivs a troubled hears 
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S. AMBROS. tib. 3. de Virg. 


= Chriſt is not in the market , nor in the frets : For Cirift ts 

"JW Peace , - in the market are firiſes : Chriſt is Juſtice , in the 

 Wnokt is iniquity: Chrift is a laboarer » #n the market is 

JW idlereſs : Chriſt is Charity , 2n the market is ſlander : Ciniſt 

"Wi Faith, in the market is fraud : Lit us not thereſore ſeek 
q (iſt , where we cannot find Chriſt. Fd: 


"4 --S$. HIEROM. Ser. g. Ep. 22. ad Euſtock. 


- © Zeus 35 jealous : He will not have thy ſace ſeen + Lit fooliſh 
+. i Pagins ramble abroad , ſeek thou thy love at home. 


| EPIG. rr. 

What loſt thy love ? will neither bed nor hoard 
ecetye him ? Not by tears to be implor'd ? 

Its the Ship that moves , and not the Coaſt 3 
or y;T fear , my Soul, *tis thou arr loſt, 
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web; was but | 
from them but him. 
Lveth I held hon tic 
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*X1T. 
GCANTICLES 3. 2 


ave you fo ex bin whons thy Soul loveth2whey 
F a 2 little from them, then I found him, 
7 took bold on him, and tet 4 hirh not. 


I. 


F Har ſecret corner ? What anwonted way 
0 Has ſcap'd the raniack of my ratybling thought ? 
JW The Fox by lar, nor the dull Owl by day , 
+I 2 : Have never ſcarch'd thoſe places T have ſought, 

# Whilſt they lamented , abſence taught my breaſt  , 
” The ready road to orief,, thour requeſt ; IS. 
4 had neither comfort , nor my night had reſt; _ 


. ww 
a» « 


had my unregarded language vented 
The fad rautologies of laviſh paſſion; 
often have I languiſh'd unlamented * 
(*: oft have I complain'd ,. without compaition ! J 
I ask'd the City-watch, but ſome deny'd me 
F The common ſtreet, whilft others would op ry me; . 
bn would debar me ; ſome, divert me 3 foe, em me.. 


ve 0 every ſhade doth par 
| 444, pm and her ; at length unſped , 
Ne reerake her td her lonely bed , 
re bewails her pm Widow-head. 
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So wheni my Soul had progreſ} ev'ty place , 
Thar love and Jear af:Rion WH, contrive , 
I threw me on my couch , 'reſolv'd © embrace 
A death for him'in whom I ceagd ts live : 
But there injurious Hymen' did preſent 
His landskip joys 3 my pickled Eyes did vent 
Full ſtreams of Briny tears , tears never to be ſpent. 


m_ thus my AAS” Soul was feeding 
Upon the rad'cal humour of her thought , 
Ev n whilft mine Eyes were blind, and ork was bleedin, 
He that was t, unfound, was found, unſought : 
As if the Sun ſhould dart his orbe of Light 
Into the ſecrets of the black-brow'd Night 3 
Ev'n ſo appear'd my . my ſole, my Souls —_— 


6. 


O -_ mine «th ay ak raviſh'd « dy 
my brighr t flames 
Ah ! how my Soul diſſolv'd with o ae A 
Tore- -<o y i the Crown of chaſt defire ? a 
How ſov'reign joy 'd and: diſpoſſe 
| Rebellious grief! And how my raviſhid breaſt- | 
But who can preſs thoſe heights, that cannot be cxproſi?s 
7 
Q how theſe arms , theſe greedy arms did twine, 
And firongly ewiſt about his yielding waſt ! 
The lappy dnckcs of the Theſpian Vine, 
Nev'r cling'd their lefs beloved Elm fo faſt ; 
Boaſt not thy flames, blind. boy, thy ſeathcr'd fabi; NF 
| Ler Hymens caſie ſnarles be quite forgot: | 
+ Time cannot quench or fires, nor death difave cor as % 
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B  0-moſt boly Lord ! and ſweeteſt Maſter., how good art tho# 
"ſt thoſe that are of upright beart , and humble Spirit !. O how 
-* Heſſe are . they that ſeek thee with a fimple beart ! How ba 
JF that truſt an thee! ' It 3s @ moſt certain truth, that thou lovef 
of that love thre , and never jorſaheii thoſe that truſt in thee : 
= tv bebold tby Love fimply ſought thee , and undoubtedly fount, 
+ the : She truſted in thee, and 3s nit forſaken of thee, but bath 
Þ altcinid more by thee, than (he expefitd from thee. 


a, 


BEDA in cap. 3. Cant. 


"Ihe Longer 1 was in finding whom 1 ſought , the more earneſt- 


_—Y 91 beld him being found. 


Dt 


EPIG. 12. 


ns Far? fon hiim? let firong embraces bind him 3 


» Where tears can never find him. 


Tf New Sins will loſe , what old repentance gains. 
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2 put my trujt 
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Bmblemes. 
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PSALM 72; 28, 


L 4 F; good for. me fo FO near to God, 1 have 
= my a þ in the Lord God. 


7 x 7 Here Fchiar Good; which wife-men Fw (to) call 
The.chzefeſt ? Doth there any ſuch befal: © 


Kiichin mans reach? ? or is there ſuch a Good ar all ? 


Þ Y@ch hens be; It ir neicher minht: expire ; ; 
Bf Nor change ; than which cher. can'be nothing higher : 
wb good muſt bethe utter poinr: of man S deſire. EN 


kis the Mark , to which a hearts muſt tetd'z $55 oy 
be defired- for no other-end;, 
d for it ſelf , on which all other. Goods depend... 


What may this Excellenr be? doit i ie ſubfift ' 

& 4 real Eſſence clouded in the midſt © - LMS 
Wicurious Art , orclar 10 fry Bye car Ht? _ 

& Or is a tart Idea, to. procure E3 () 

ba edg , and keep the prodlick Soul inure y Mt ett, 
"W# thardear Chymick duſt , or puzling Quadrature ? 


| Where ſhall I ſeek this? Where ſhall I find 


+ J This Cathi lick pleaſure , whoſe extreams may bind 


FRonghts ? andfill the gulf of my infariate mind? 


4 Airin Treafure? In full heaps untold ? 


5 4 oth gowry Mammon's griping hand infold 
"Yo k cd Saint in ſacred ſhrines of ſoy'reign gold ? 
: : 3 


228 | Entmws,  BooktiWh 


No, no; ſhe lies not there ;- wealth often ſours 
In keeping ; makes us hers, in ſeeming ours ; | 
She ſlides from Heav'n indeed, bur nor in Danat's ſhowers, Tz 


"7 ok ſhe in honour ? no.” The Royal Crown 
Builds up a creature , and then batters down : F- 
Kings raiſe thee wich a ſmile, apd rg thee with a frown.” | i 


In pleaſure? no. Pleaſure begins in rage 3 
Ads the fools part on carth's uncertain cage; ; 
Begins the Play 1n yomh , and Epiloguezin age: 


Theſe, theſe are Baſtard goods 3 the beſt of theſe 
Torment the Soul with plceGng it, and pleaſe 
Like waccr's gulp'd in feavers with deceitful caſe. 


Earths flatr'ring dainries are but ſweet diſtreſſes: 
Molc-hills perform the mountains ſhe profeiies., 
Alas, can Earth confer more good than Earth poſſeſſes? 


Mount, mount my Soul, and let my thoughts caſhier 
Earth's vain delights, and make the full cariere 
Ar Heay'ns eternal Joys 3 ſtop, ſtop, hy Courſer there. 


There ſhall thy Soul poſſeſs uncareful treaſure , 
There ſhalt thou ſwim in gcver-fading plcaſure : 
And blaze in honour far above the frowns of Cxlar. 


' Lord, if my hope dare oe her anchor fall 
On thee, the chiefeſt Good , yo need ro call 
For Earths inferiour craſh ;- Thou, thou arc All in All. 
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$S AUGUST. Selle Cap. 13. 


$ | tfollow thus thilly : 1 purſue that , but am filled with no- 

SF ag But when 1 found thee, - who art that immutable , 'in- 
Wi divided, and. only good, in my ſelf, what I obtained, 1 | 
-ſ wanted not ; - ſor what I obtained not, I grirved not ; with #\ 
'Y what 1 was poſſeſt , my whole defere was ſatisfied, 


S. BE RN. Ser. g. ſup. bcati qui habent, &c. 


Y qt others pretend merit : let bim brag of the burthen of the 
'-Y 497 /et bim boaſt of his Sabbatb fafis, and let him glory that 
ke is not as other men : but for me, it is good to cleave unto 
th Lord , and to put my truſt in my Lord God, 


EPIG. 13. 


Dia pr blaſts, and Neptwnes waves be join'd , 
Thy Eolus commands the waves , the wind : 
a Fear nor the Rocks or Worlds imperious waves: 
ay ron (my Ws, arock that ſlaves. 
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Lie cadet Ii s alin at great lik, and 
. his fret was ſweet fo ny taſte. 


1% 


Ook how the ſheep , whoſe. ng ab dof. | 
h- From the fate bleſſing of her ot erera- TY g 29s: 
Efrſoon becomes the ynpr otectediprey: (VF 
F Tothe w ing'd fuadron of beleagting flies -: - 4 7 
| we ith. che ſcorching hearts of day. ,5'i: :! 

She frisks. from baſh to, bjake;,-and wildly flies:;" ah 
From her own ſelf, ev'n of her ſelf afraid 3 
on ſhrouds her troubled brows i in ev'ry glade , 
| craves the "ergy of the ſoft removing any 


29+ 


$e-nurh 15s! vil} 10 
* oY |} f eg] £ 
tro ſo my wandring Soul , that hath FO 

- From her great Shepherd, is the hourly prey 

4 Wall my Sins. Fheſe-vulcures in my brea gs 

| Gripe my Promethean hearr bortonighrand IT 

[hunt from plage'to place , bur find'nb reſt 3. : 

Iknow nor: whereto go , nor where ro:ftay'; b 

+ The Eye of vengeance burns , her flames invade 

| My fwelr'ring Soul : My Soul hath oft affai's, 

[& the can find no ſhroud , but ſhe can feel no fake, 
I's: I ſought 
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3. 


I ſought the ſhades of Mirth, ro wear away 
My ſJow-pac'd hours of Soul conſuming grief ; 
I ſearch'd the ſhades of ſleep, to caſc 0 


ping ſorrows. wt 
1 Pad 4m ſhades of eat Gove ther there CO 


My final torments with a full relief : 
But mirth, nor ſleep, nor death, can hide my hours 
- Inrhe falſe ſhades of cher deceirful bowrs ;; 
The firſt diftraRts, the hexe diſturbs, the laſt devours. 


"i 


Where ſhall I turn? To whom ſhall I apply me ? 
Are there no ſtreams where a faint Soul may wade ? 
Thy God-head, Jeſus, are the flames that fry me; 


| Ne All oldie s Deiry never-a ſhade, 


Where L may fit and vengeance never Eye the 3 
Where I might fic refreſtid or atafruill'? 
Is there no conifore ?/ Is chere 116 refe&tion ? 
Is there no cover that will pive 
Fa CI he ſujet of thy rad efexion? 


Look up, my Soul , advance the lowly "ing 
Of thy ſad thoughts ; 3 advance thy humble Eye : 
Scc here's a ſhadow found : The humane nature 
Is made th'Umbella to the Deity , 
To carch the Sun-heatms of thy jaſt Crearor + 
* Beneath this cdyert thou maiſt ſafely lie : 
Permit thine Eyes/ro:climb this fruicful Tree, 
As quick Zachtus: did ,; and thou ſhake ſee- 
a cioud of dying fleſh bernie thoſe beams aud thee. 
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Rn [L. in cap. 2. Cant. 
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Who can endure the fierce vayes of the Sun of Fuſtice ? Who 

full not be conſumed by his beams ? Therefore the Sun of Juſtice 

- Winbfelb, that through the conjunfiox of that Sun and the bu- ' 
nave Body a ſhadow may be made. | 


S. AUGUST, Med. cap. 37. 


- Lond, let my Soul flee from the ſcarching thoughts of the ' 
 B furld under the covert of thy wings , that bring reſreſh:d by the 
\"Þ} moderation of thy ſhadow , ſht may ſing merrily , In peace will 
I lay me down and veſt. @ 


EPIG. I 4. 


Ah, treach'rous Soul, Would 'nor thy pleaſures give 
* Þ That Lord , which made the living , leave to live ? 
i} See whar thy fins have done : thy fins-have made 
The Sun of Glory now become thy ſhade. 
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XK V. 


| TIAL 137. 4. 


. ti ſhall we "s 4 « ſong of the Lord im q 


| Prange Leng 


Rge me tio more: this airy tmirth belongs 
To better rimes : theſe times are not for ſongs. 
The ſprightly rwang of the melodious Lute 


- agrees not with my voice-: -and both unſure 


y untun'd fortunes : 'the affefted meaſure 
Of ftrains , thar are conſtrain'd , afford no pleaſure. 


1 Mafick's the Child of Mirth ; where griefs aſſail 
& The Troubled Soul , both yoice , and fingers fall: 


Ler ſuch as ravel out "their laviſh day EGS, 
I honourable riot ; thar can raiſe 
Dejefted hearts ,' and conjure up 4 ſp'rit 
ou madneſs by the Magick of delight; 
thoſe of Cupids Hoſpital , thar lie 
(mpatienc Patients to a {miling Eye, 
That cannot reft ,- until vain hope beguile 
Their flatter'd torment with a wanton ſmile ; 
Ler ſuch redeem their peace, and ſalve the wrongs 
Of froward Fortune with their frolick ſongs : 
My grief, my grief's too great for ſmiling Eyes 
To cure, or counter-charms to cxorciſe. 
| HANGS diſmal croaks, the midnight howls 
OC empry Wolves mix with the ſcreech of Owls . 
Ps fad knolls of a dull paſſing Bell, 
ith the loud language © of a nightly knell, 


And 


And horrid out-cries of revenged crimes , 

. Foin'd in a medley's mufick for theſe times 3 
Theſe are no times to touch the merry ſtring 
Of Orphe:s 3 no , theſe are.ns times to ſing. 

Can hide-bound Priy'ners, that have ſpent their Souls , 
And famiſh'd bodies in the noiſome holes 

Of hell black dungeons, apt theirrovugher throats , 
Grown hoarſe with begging alms , ro warble notes? 
Can the fad Pilgrim, thar hath loft his way 

In the vaſt defarrt ; there condemn'd a prey 
.Torhe wild ſubje& , or his Gvage King , 

Rovze up his palſie ſmicren Spirits , and fing ? 

Can I a Pilgrim, and a Prisner too , 

{ Alas ) where I am neither known, nor know 
Ought bur my torments, an nnranſom'd ſtranger 
In this ſtrange climate, in a land of danger ? 

O, can my voice be pleaſant or my hand , 

Tims made a Pris'ner to a foreign land ? 

{How can my mufick reliſh in your ears , | 
That cannot ſpeak for fabs ,. nor fing for tears? 
Ah, if my veice could , Orpbeus-like, unſyel 

' My poor Ewydice, my Soul, fromAell | 

Of Earths mifconſtru'> Heaven , O then my breaſt 

Should warble airs, whoſe rhapſodics ſhould feaft 

The cars of Scraphims, and entertain - 

Heav'ns higheſt Deity wich their lofty ſtrain , 

A ſtrain well drench'd in the true Theſpian Welt, 

THI then, Earths Semiquaver, mirth,, Farewel. 
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S. AUGUST, Med: cap. 33- 


- 0 infinitely happy are thoſe heavenly tirtues which ave able 

| ty praiſe thee in belineſs and purity , with exciſſtve ſweetneſs 

aud inutterable exultation ! From thence they praiſe thee , from 

F whence they rejoice, becauſe they continually ſee for what they 

T rejoice, for what they praife thee :- But 'we preſt down with 
this burthen of fleſh , far removet-from thy countenance in this 
pigrimage , and blown ip with - worldly vanities, cannot 
worthily praiſe thee : Wepraife thee by Faith; ot face to face : 
but thoſe Angelical Spirits pracſe ghee ſace'to-ſact', and not by 
Faith, F "of = 2 LY . 6 4 


= EPIG. 15. 

Did I refuſe to Sing ? ſaid I theſe rimes 

| Were nor for ſongs ? not mufick for theſe climes ? 
It was my errovur : are not groans and tears . 
rmonious raptures in th*'Almighry's ears ? 
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| THE FIFTH BOOK. * 
CANTICLES +. 8. 
I charge you , O daughters of Jeruſalem if 
you find my beloved , that you tell him that 
I am ſick of love. _ SES V 


"| y 
4 F* . 


'- | VO U holy Virgins , ithat. fo ofr furround 
2 The cities Sapphire walls,” whoſe ſnowy feet 
BY Neafure the-pearly paths of cred ground; _ | | 
F And trace the.new Jeruslems her ſtreet; | 
Ah, you whoſe care-forſaken; hearts are crown'd : 
$ With your beſt wiſhes ; that enjoy the (weer 
_ Ofall your hopes ; If &'ce you chance to ſpie 

'  Myabſent Love, O tell him that I lle - | 
." YNeep wounded with the flames tharfurnac'd fromhifEye; + 


+ Ficurge you, Virgins, as you hope,to hear... +. 1 
© þ}, The heav'oly muſick.of your Lovers voice 3 'T 
\: Ylidurge you by the folemn. Faith You Jer © 74.<Held © 
2 Toplighted vows, and to thar loyal choice ma 
hour aff ions , or, If ought more dear... 
hold 3 by Hymen , by your marriage joyes 


A udS+ 
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T2 b I charge you tell him, that 2 pom, dart , 
+ | © Shot from his Eye hath pierc'd my bleeding heart ; 
RAT am fick of loye , and gs in my ſmart. tel 


250 
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Tell him , Orell him, how my panting breaſt 
Ts ſcorch'd with flames, and how my Soul is pin'd ; 


Tell him, O tell him, how Llie oppreſt W 
With the full rorments of a troubled'mind 3 I 
O tell him , ell him , thar he loves in jeſt , 
But I in earneſt ; tell him he's unkind : 
But if a-diſcontented frown appears 
Upon his angry brow , accoſt his Ears Fe 
With ſofrand fewer words, and at the teſt in tears, hn 


4» 


O tell him, that his cruelcies deprive 
My Soul of peace , while peace in vain ſhe ſeeks ; 
Tell him thaſe damask roles , that did ſtrive 
With white , both fade, upon my fallow cheeks ; 
Tell him , no tokendoth proclaim T live , 
Bur tears, and ſighs, :and.fobs , and ſudden ſhrieks; 
Thus if your ptercing words ſhould chance to bore 
His hearkning ear ,/ arid move a figh , 'give ore 
To ſpeak ; and tell htm«Tell him , char I could no more, 


e q . 
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If your elegious breath ſhould hap'to rouze - 
A happy rear , cloſe harb'ring 1n his Eye, 
Then vrge his plighted Faith , the ſacred vows , 
| Which neither I can break, nor he deny; 
* $exail the tormemts of his layal ſpouſe , 
That for his ſake would make a ſport to die: . 
O bleſſed Virgins how 'my.paſſion tires , | 
Beneath the burthen of her fond defires! :.. = 
Heay'n never ſhot ſuch flames , Earth never felc ſuch fires; Gri 
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S. AUGUST. Med. cap. 40. 


What ſhall 1 ſay ? What ſhall 1 do ? Whither ſhall 1 go ? 
Where ſhall 1 ſeek him ? Or when ſhall 1 find him ? Whom ſhall 
14k? Who will tel my beloved that I am ſick” of Love ? 


GULTIEL. in cap.'s. Cant.” 


Ilive, but not 1: it zs my beloved that liveth in me © IT love 
wy ſelf, not with 'my-own love , but with the love of my be- 
loved that loveth me : 1 love not my ſelf in my ſelf , | but my ſelf 
in him , and him in me. | WF 


«\ . ” - : 
= E P,IG. 1: 

T; | Grieve not ( my Soul) norler thy love wax faint, 

_ © I Veep'ſt thou to loſe the cauſe of thy complaint ? 

4 Bell come 3 Love ne'r was bound to times nor laws: 
E "Þueh en thy tears complain withour a caule, 
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| Sta me wnth Flowers; Confort wee with * 
a es, forl am fick of loue Cant: 2+ 6 .' 
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' Emblemes. 
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CANTICLES 2. 5. 


Stay me with flowers, and comfort me with * 
apples , for I am ſick with low. 


; Yr. & i 


Tyrant love ! how doth thy fov reign pow'r 
SubjeQ poor Souls to thy imperious thrall: 
They ſay , thy cup's compos'd of ſweet and ſower 3 
S They ſay , thy diet's hony mixt with gall; 
How comes It then to paſs, theſe lips of ours 
Still rrade in bitter 3 taſt no ſweet ar all ? 
O Tyrant love ! Shall our perpetual rail, 
Ne'r find a Sabbath to refreſh a while ( ſmile ? 
Our drooping Souls? Art thou all frowns., and ne'r a 


2s 


«© You bleſſed Maids of honour that frequent 
The Royal courts of our renown'd Jehove , 
With flow'rs reſtore my Spirits faint and ſpent ; 
O fetch me apples from Loves fruitful grove , 
Tocool my palate , and renew my\ſent , 
For I am fick , for I am ſick of love : 
. Theſe will revive. my dry , my waſted pow'rs, 
"$ _ And they will (weeren my unfav'ry hours 3 
it ireth me then with fruit, and comfort me with flow'rs, 
"Ys. | R 3 O bring 
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O bring me apples to aſſwage that fire , 
' Which M:na-like inflames my flaming breaſt ; 
Nor 1s it every apple I defire, 
Nor that which pleaſes every palate beſt : 
"Tis not the laſting Deuzan I require , 
Nor yet the red>cheek'd Queening I requeſt ; 
Nor that which firſt beſhrew'd the name of wife , 
Nor that whoſe beauty caus'd the golden ftrife 
No , no, bring me an apple from the tree of life, 


4+ 


Virgins , tuck up your filken laps , and fill ye 
' Withthe fair wealth of Flora's Magazine ; 
The purple violet and the pale fac'd Lily 3 

The pancy and the organ columbine ; 
The flowring thyme, the gilt-bowl daffadilly 

The lowly pink, the lofty eglantine : 

The bluſting roſe, the queen of flowers, and beſt 

. Of Flora's beauty ; burabove the reſt, 
Let 7eſſes ſovereign flower perfume my qualming breaſt. 


L 


Haſte, Virgins , hafte , for I lie weak and faint , 
Beneath the-pangys of fove 3; why ſtand ye mute , 
As If your ſilence neither car'd to grant ; 
Nor yet your language to deny my ſuit 3 
No key can lock the door of my complaint , 
. Unril I ſmell this flower , or taſt that fruit ; 
Go, Virgins, ſeek this tree, and ſearch that bow'r ; 
O , how tny Soul ſhall bleſs that happy hour , 


> That brings to me ſuch fruit, that brings me ſuch a flower. 


GISTEN. 


EDO a aunt 3 et; 
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GISTEN. in cap. -2. Cant, Expoſ. 3. 


G happy ſickneſs , where the infirmity is not to death, but to 
life, that Goa-aay be glorified by it ! O happy ſeaver, that pro- 
eeedeth not from a conſuming, but a ealcining fire! Ohappy di- 
ſemper, wherein the Soul veliſheth no earthly things , but only 
ſavoxreth divine nouriſhment ! 


S, BERN. Serm. $1. in Cant, 


, By flowers underſtand Faith ; by fruit , good works: As the 
fower or bloſſom is before the--frujt, ſo is Faith ;beſore good 
works : So neither is the Fruit withos the flower , nor good 
works without Faith, | 


% 


EFIG. 2» 


Why apples, O my Soul? Can they remove, 
The pangs of grief , or caſe the flames of love ? . 
Itwas that fruir which gave the firſt offence; 
Ttac;ſent him hither; that remov'd him hence. 

/ R 4 90 


A _ 2 ; 
Ny, belowed 35 mine and T am his, hee fee: 
deth anong the Lilkes. Cant + 2.16. 
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11 beloved #* mine, and I am his; He 


| 3 like two little bank-dividing brooks , 


Emblemes. 


ILL. 
CANTICLES 2, 16. 


grows among the Lilies. | 2M | 


I, 


That waſh the pebbles with their wamton ſtreams, 
| having rang'd and ſearch'd a thouſand nooks , 
Heer both ar hogs i in S1lver-breaſted Thames , 
Where in a greater current they conjoyn: 
$1 my beſt beloved's am ; fo he is mine. 


2. 


Erin ſo we met 3 and after lopg purſuir , 
Ev'n ſo we joyn 'd, we both became entire 3 
dneed for either to. renew a ſuit, 
For I was flax and he was flames of fire : 

Our firm united Souls did more then twine 3 
$1 my beft-beloved's am ; fo he 1s mine. 


3. 
all thoſe glirt'ring Monarchs that command 
The ſervile quarters of this carthly ball , _ 
Should render , in exchange , their ſhares of land , 
I would not change my fortunes for them all: 


- Their wealth is but a counter to my coin 3 
orid but theirs; but my beloved's mine. 


Ney 
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Nay more; if the fair Theſpian Ladies all 
Should heap together their diviner treaſure: 
Thar rreaſure ſhould be deem'd a price too ſmall 
To bay a minutes leaſe of half my pleaſure ; 

"Tis nor the ſacred wealth of all the nine - 
Can buy my: heart from him , or his , from being mine. © 
. ES. I *, 2h 
Nor Time, nor Place, nor Chance , nor Death carthow. 
My leaſt deſires unto the leaſt remove ; 
He's firmly mine by Oath ; This by vow ; 
He's mine by Faith; and I am his by love 
He's mine by Warer ; T am his by wine; - 
Thus I my beſt beloved's am ; thus he is mine. - 


6. 


He is my Altar ; I, his holy Place; 
T am his gueſt; and he, my living food ; 
F'm his by penitence ; he mine by grace ; 
I'm his by purchaſe ; he is mine by Blood ; 
He's my fupporting elm ; and I his vine > 
Thus I my beſt beloved's am 3 thus he is rifine. 


7 


He gives me wealth , I give hin> all my vows: -- 
I give him ſongs 3 he gives me length of dayes : 
Wirh wreaths of grace he crowns my conqu'ring brows: 
And I his Temples with a Crown of Pratle , 
FAY Which he accepts as an cv 'rlaſting figts, 
= That I my beſt bcloved's am 3 that he 1s mine. 
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S. AUGUST. Manu. cap. 24. 


- 0 my Soul flampt with the image of thy God, love him of 
Ebony thou art /o much beloved : bend to him that boweth to 
Mihe , ſeeb him that ſeeketh thee : Love thy lover , by whaſe love 
Wihos art-prevented , beang the cauſe of thy love : Be careſul with 

ne, Yiboſe chat are careſul , want with thoſe that want ; be clean 

oy with the clean, and holy with the holy : chooſe this frimmd a 

. » Wine all friends, who when all are taben away remaineth only 

\  Waithſul to thee: 1n the day of thy burial, when all leave thee, 

How Mi will not deceive thee , but defend thes from thi roaring Lions 
ward for their prey, F 


EPIG. 3. 
"ng, Hymen , to my Soul : whar ? loſt and found ? 
Welcom'd , eſpous'd , enjoy'd ſo ſoon , and crown'd* 
.  Þedid but climb the Croſs, and then came down 
Fe To th' gates of Hell; triumph'd , and ferch'd a Crown. 
1 - | Te I'V 


$\-v- 44 5 0683 x 
> : RS > 


==, 
—CY 


Tam my bhelopeds. er his Derrr 
towards TEC » Cant: 9.Io . Wi Sim ov! 


"Vas 4 


. 
' - 


VE Emblems. 


IV. 


| CANTICLES 7. 10. 


Yam my Beloved's, and his deſire is towards 
mm - 


- 


BY Ike to the Attick needle , that doth guide 
, The wand'ring ſhade by his magnetick pow'r , 
- Wind leaves his filken Gnomon to decide 
T& The queſtion of the controverted hour , 
Wirſt franticks up and down , from fide to fide 
And reftiefs bears his cryſtal'd Iv'ry'caſe, 
With vain impatience ;, jets from. place to place , 
Ind ſeeks the boſome of his frozen bride,, 
At length he ſlacks his motion, and doth reſt 
Is trembling point at his bright Poles beloved breft. 


Yn ſo my Soul , being hurried here and there , 
By ev*ry obje& that preſents delight , 
in would be ſertled , biit ſhe knows not where ; 
_ She likes ar 'morning what ſhe loaths as Night: 
he bows to honour 3 then ſhe lends aft car 
... To that ſiveet ſwan-like voice of dying pleaſure, . 
"Then rubles 11 the ſcatter'd heapsof treaſure 
BO flacter*d with falſe hope ; now ſoyl'd with fear : 
© Thus finding all the Worlds delights.to be 
V, empty toyes , good Gad, ſhe points alone to rhee, 
'F oC | But 


"Is. 
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Bur hath the virtued fteel a power to move fp 
Or can the uncouch'd needle point aright ; 
Or can my wandring thoughts forbear to rove , 
Unguided by the virtue of. thy Sp'rit ? 
O hath my leaden Soul the arc t' improve 
Her waſted talent , and'unrais'd , aſpire 
- Jnthis ſad moulcing time of her deſire ? 
Not firſt belov'd have I rhe power to love ; 
I cannot ſtir, but as thou pleaſe to move me, 
Nor can my heart return thee love, until thou love me. 


4» 


The ſtill commandrefs of the filent Nighr 
Borrows her beams from her bright Brothers Eye 3 
His fair aſpe& fills her ſharp horns with Ltghr , 
If he withdraw , Her flames are quench'd and die : 
Even ſo the beams of her enlightning'Sp'rit 
Infus'd and fhotinto my dark deſre , 
Intlame my thouphers and fill my Soul with fire, - 
That I am ravtth'd with a new delight; 
Bur if thou ſhreud thy face , my glory fades , 
And I remain a Nothing , all compos'd of ſhades. 


Þ 


Eternal God ! O thou that only art. - . 
The ſacred Fountain of Erernal Light, - 
And bleſſed Load-ſtone of my better part , 
O thou my hearts defire', my Souls delight, 
.Refle& upon my Soul , and touch my heart, 
And then my heart fhall prize no good above thee; }F. 
And then my Soul ſhall know thee ; knowing,love thee 
And then my trembling thoughts ſhall never flart .  ; 
From thy cammands , or ſwerve the leaſt degree , , Þh 
Or once preſume'to move , but as they move 1n thee. _. . Flyz 
| oy 
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S. AUGUST, Med. cap. 25. 


If Men can love man. with ſo entire affettion, that the one 
m ſcarce brook the others abſence ?- if a bride can be poyned to 
br bride girpom with ſo great an ardency of mind , that for the 
atmity pf love ſhe can enjoy no reſt, not ſuffering his abſence 
without great anxiety , with what aſſeftion, . with what ſer- 
whey ought the Soul whom thou haſt eſpouſed by Faith and come 
ſwon , tb love thee her true God and g10rioics bridegrook ? 


EPIG. 4 


ez 
hee Soul , thy love is dear : *Twas thought a good 
Fad eafie pen'worth of thy Saviours Blood : 
tbe nor proud 3; All marters rightly ſcani'd , 
was over-bought: *Twas {old at ſecond hand, 
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Soule neltrd, when my beloved 
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'CANTICLES 5. 6: 


My Soul melted whileſt my Beloved ſpukei 


| Ord, has the feeble voice of fleſh and Blood 
The power to work thine ears into a flood: - 
f melted Mercy ? or the ſtrength runlock' | '* 
| of Heav'n, and to diſſolve a rock 
© {fmarble clouds into a morning ſhow'r ? 
' Wt hath the breath of whining duſt the pow'r 
1; hp ſnatch a falling Thunder:bok 
y fierce hand ,- and makethy hand revolt 
rom reſolute confufion , and in ſtead. 
4 pour full beſngs 0n our head? 
We ſhall rhe wants of famiſh'd:Ravens'cry , 
''Þ _ thy Mercy to a,quick ſupply? 
ilent ful of dropping ow "rs? 
We =rv5p for drops , and be refreſh'd with ſhow'rs z 
Ms, what marvel then » great God what wonder 
& thy Hell-rouzing voice ,, that ſplits in ſunder 
n portals of Eternal Death; 5 - 
ut number if that life-reſtoring breath 
ih dragg' d me from the infernal ſhades of Night ; 5 
Would melt my raviſh'd Soul with ore-delight ? 
-4 can my frozen gutters chooſe but run , 
x feel the warmth of ſuch a glorious Sun ? 
i hin ks his language like a flaming arrow, 
"pierce my bones, and melts their wounded martaiy, 
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Thy flames, O Cupid ( though the joyful heart .* * F* 
Feels neither rang of grief , nor fears the ſmarr 

Of jealous doubrs , bur drunk with full deſires ) 

Are torments , weigh'd with theſe celeſtial fires ; 
Pleaſures that raviſh in ſo high a meaſure , 

That O I languiſhin ag nh arg? | 
What raviſh'd heart , that feels theſe melting joys, _ 
Would bor Hole e and loath the trfeactrous toys 

Of dunghil ? What Soul would not be proud 

Of wry-mouth'd ſcorns, the wort that fleſh and Blood 
Had rancor to deviſe ? Who would not bear 
The Worlds derifion with-a thankfu} ear ? 

What palat would refuſe full bowls of ſpight , 

To gain a minutes taſte of ſuch delight ? 

Great ſpring of Lightion whom there is no ſhade 

But what my interpoſed fins have tnade. 

'Whoſe narrow melring fires admit no ſcreen 

But what my own rebellions put between | 

Their precious flames and my obdurate ear ? 


Diſperlſe this plague diſtilling clouds, and clcar 
| My mungy Soul into a glorious day 3 
Tranſplant this ſcreen, remove this bar away : 
Then , then my fluent Soul ſhall feel the fires 
: Of thy ſweet voice , and my difloly'd defires 
Shall turn a ſov'reign balſome ,; ro make whole 
Thoſe wounds my Sins inflited on thy Soul. 


S. AUGUST. Saliloq. cap. 34 


What fire 3s this that ſo war mith my heart ? What Light is 
this that ſo en[2ghtneth my Soul ? O fire , that always burntth , 
and never goeft out, kindle me > O light, which ever ſhineft,and. 
at never ddrhned,, illuminate me: O that I had my beat from 
thee , moſt holy fire! How ſweetly doft thou burn ? How ſecretly 
dof thou ſhine 2 How defederably doſt thou inflame me ? 


od ; BONAVENT: Stim. ameris cap. 8. 


« It maketh God man , and man God ; things temporal , E- 

tanal, Mortal, immortal 3 it maketh an Enemy a Friend 5: 

4 Servant, 4 Son; wile things, glorious; cold bearts , 
1 ft9; and hard things , liquid. 


EPIG. < 


+» Þ My Soul thy gold is.true , but full of droſs 5 

» Þ} Thy Saviours breatltfefines thee with ſome loſs : 
- 33 is gentle furnace makes thee pure as true; 
Wm muft be meked ere tart caſt anew, 
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je (and have ſome cauſe to love: ) the Earth; 
She is my Makers creature; therefore good : 

She is my Mother , for ſhe gave me birth 3 

The is my tender Nurfe go gives me food 

But what's a Creature;, Lord, compar'd with thee ? 
Or what's my Mother, or my Nurſe to me ? 


2 


'Thove the Air : her dainty ſweets refeeſly'- | 
My drooping Soul , and to new ſweets invite me 3 
fler ſhril-mouth'd quire fuftain me with their. fleſh, 
And with their Polyphonian notes delight me, ... 
But what's the Arr or all the ſweets that ſhe - - © 1 
Can bleſs my Joul withal , comer "d rothee? ? os 


lore the Jea: She is my fellew-Creature , - 

careful peryeyour 3 ſhe. provides me ſtore : 

walls me round 3, ſhe makes my diet greater, 

File wafts my rrealure from a foreign ſhore : 

& Bur Lord of Oceans , when compar'd with thee, 
x tis the Ocean, or her wealth to me ? 


S 3 RO. - - 


Dr ere Fen AOTIWS. 1 17uo gy 1 I TONS TORRES TT CP DESDE es Wu APIS ES Lox ©... +: , 
: jk: Ze y ; EY 6" "* - E - l 
'S 
. , 5 « 
0 - N 
, 


4 

To Heay*ns high Ciry I dire& my journey , 
Whoſe ſpangled ſuburbs entermarn mine Eye ; 
Mine Eye , by contemplarions great Atturney, 
Tranſcends the cryſtal pavement of the skie: 

But what js Heay'n, great God, comparid to Thee? 

Without thy preſence Heay'n's no fleav'n to me, 

OE 5 

Wirhour+hy-proſence -Farth gives to refetion ; 
Without thy;ppaſence Scaiaffords no meaſure; 
Without thy preſence Air*s a rank infettion 3 
Without thy preſence Heav'n ir ſelf*s no pleafure: 

If not {&d, if not enjoy'd in thee , 

What's Earth , of Sea, or Air , or Heay'n to me ? 

Tot Work 


The higheſt honobr;, that the World.can boaſt , 
Are ſubje&s far too low for my deſire; 
The brighteſt beams of glory are ( at moſt } 
But dying ſparkles of rhy living fire : 
The loudeſt flames that Earth can kindle, be 
But nightly Glow-worms if compar'd to thee; 


To 
Without ar preſence , Wealth are bags of-caxes 3 
Wiſdom , burffolly ; Joy , diſquiet ſadnef6 : 
Friendſhip-is/rreaſon , 'and Delights.are ſnares ; 
Pleaſures bur pzin}, and Mirrh bur pleafing madneſs: 


Withour thee; Lortd , things be not what they be, 


Nor have they being , when comipar'd with thee. 
8. 


In havingall things , and not thee , what have I ? 
Not having thee , -whar have my lahours got ? 
Let me enjoy hat'thee , what farther crave I? 
And having thee atone, -whathave I nor? 
I with nor Sea ,' yor Land; -nor would The 
. Polleſt of Heav'n, 'Heay'n unpoſſeſt of thee 


* 


O>nSH 


BONAVI 


Bs - | dS - 30 
' BONAVENT, Soliloqu. Cap. r. 


files! my God, now I underſtand ( but bluſh to confeſs ) 
+» Mika the beauty of thy Creatures hath deceived mine Eyes , and-1 
_ »Bhay not obſerved that thou art more amiable than all thy Crea- 
* Bn; to which thou haſt communicated but one drop of thy in- 
\ Wfimable beauty : for who bath adorned the Heavens with ſtars? 
Sow bath flored the Air with Fowl, the waters with Fiſh, 
With Earth with Plants and Flowers ! But what are all theſe but 


ſmall Fark af divine beauty, 
$. CHRYS. Hom. $. in Ep. ad Rom. 


It baving nothing 1 have all things ,' becaufe I have Chrif 3 
Raving therefore all things in him, 1 ſeek no other reward , 
* be #s the univiarſal reward. 


EPIG. 6. > 
» nog the © 


 F Who would not throw his better thoughts about Him , 
" F 4nd (corn this drofs within him 3 that without him ? 

"| Gſt up ( my Soul ) thy clearer Eye; Behold , 
US | f thou be fully melted , there's the mold, 
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7 f IWoe is to me, that I remain ih Meſteck, | 
and dwell i in the tents F Reeer, Wk 


5 Natures @urle diffolv'4? 4 ibs laG Chand ? 
Or hathtr ſome flick op ſer back the id 


,; 

Of Fares perpenial Clock neve 6 4 bs 

I crazy Time grown EE nt-pr; Ee: .Þ 
With very Age = oF ha car WY 


0f adamantine Sifters late made trial ;.... *: 
Of ome new trade 2, ſhall mortal heatts grow og? 


In forrow ? long my weary arms infold , , 4 
And underprop my pantir Gere. © Lv. 
k there no "Guia hunt vile L 


| My well-ſpun thred Nay ' 
| Mybe deliver 'd.from thus dull | roereg 

Of dun fleſh? O ſhall by 'T never .. -- 
Be ranſom'd , but remain a ſlave” or ever? - 

Tis the loe of man bur-once to die , 

But e're that death, how many deaths have I ? 
What humane madneſs makes the World afraid 
'Toentertain Heav'ns joy , becauſe convey'd 

ly thi hand of Death? will nakedneſs refuſe 
change of Robes , becauſe the man's not ſpruſe 
That brought them ? or will poverty ſend back 

Full. bags 'of Gold , becauſe the bringers black ? 

Uſe is.a bubble, blown with whining breaths , 

Wd with the torment of a thouſand Deaths 3 


Which 


«LE Fe 


> OY = Os 
S885 Fad ag wi emcee ENG 
DIS &" ; 
4 ; 
* 
Ms, 


LOWE FE 


hy $9 PSS FRI TY © 2 OI RT SW PRs 
7 LL LA , (x; 39 2# BY a : I». TEARS 


* 


wr #4 
x 


One life ) preſents the Soul a thouſand lives : 

O frantick mortal , how hath Earth bewitch'd 

{ Thy Bedlam Soul, whichhachfo fondly pitch'd 

". Upon her falſe delights ! Deligh ceaſe 

> Before enjoyment finds a time ro pſeaſe: 

oe ow joys os props: Fae 3 her fears : 
ing griefs ; her griefs weeps fearkul rears !' 

Tears pes ny ne hopes; get doubt , 
And furly paſſhon juſtles paſſion our : 

To day we pawper with a full repaſt 

Of laviſh mirth , at Night we weep as faſt: 

To night we ſwim in wealth, and lend; to morrow , 

We fink in want, and find no friend to borrow , 

In what a climate doth my Soul refide ? 

Where palefac'd murther , the firſt born of pride , 

Sets up her Kingdom in the very ſmiles , | 

' And plighted fatchs of men like Crocodiles ; * 

A land , where each embroyd'red fattin ward 

Is lin'd with fraud 3 where Mars his lawleſs ford 

Exiles Aſftrea's balance ; where that hand 

You ſlayes - wr ow , that yew ſow'd his land 3 

D that m of bondage would expire 

In this jend ſoyl! Lord , how my Scul' op fire 

To be diffoly'd, that I might once obtain - 

Theſe long'd for joys , long'd for ſo oftin vain? 

Tf Moſes like T may not live pofleft | 

Of this fair land 3 Lord , let me {cet art leaſt. 
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; Whichbeingprick'd by death ( while death deprive 
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S AUGUST. Soliloqu. Cap. 12. 


pe oh life is 4 frail life 5 8 corruptible life 3 a life , which the 
JF bore #t zncreaſeth , the mare it decreaſeth : The ſurthey it goeth, 
"Mi thonearer it cometh to Death. A deceitſul life , and like 4 
3b ful of the ſnares of Death: Now 1 rejoice , now I'lat 
ab, now I flouriſh, now infirm, now 11ive, and ftraight 
$i; now 1 ſeem bappy , always miſerable ; now I laugh , 
Jv 1 weep : Thus all things ars ſubjefF to mutability , that 
thing continueth an hour in one eflate : O joy above joy, ex- 
ding all joy-withiut which there is no joy , when (ball 1 enter 

iaty thee , that I may ſee my God that ewelleth in tht. 


EPIG. 7. 


It thou ſo weak ? O canſt thou not digeſt 
FT, h hour of travel for a Night of reſt ? 
Þ Che: up my Soul : call home thy ſp'rits, and bear 


of ® Elba good-friday , full mouth'd Eaſter's Near. __ 
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own of glors poorly rated 7 4 «1 {AM 
og Brother choke NA 
| > ohh 


Derides 2 make Mo: RN : | OR. "=p 
: roclaimn: her loverflave; and being.fed 
full , then ſtrikesth* indulgent feeder dead , 
hat mean'ſt thou thus , my poor deluded Soul , 
q”- love ſo fondly ?' Can the burning cole 
affe&ion laſt without the fuel . 
If counter-love ? 1s thy compeer 1o cruel , 
|: thou ſo kind , to love unlov'd again? 
& thou ſow favours , and thus reap diſdain ? : 
Remember , 


0-1 TYRES 4 
” 


F250 ' © "Belles * 

Remember , O remember , thou art born 

2 Of Royal Blood ; remember thou' art (worn 

- - A Maid of Honour in the Court of Heaven ; 

, Remember what a coſtly price was given 

To ranſome thee from ſlav'ry thou wert in ; 

And wilt thou now , -my Soul, turn flave again ? 

The Son and Heir to 'Heav'n's Tri-une FEHO VE. 

Would fain become a ſuter for thy love , 

And offers for thy dow'r his Fathers throne , 

| To fit for Seraphims to gaze upon; _ , 

; fel give thee Honour, Pleaſure, Wealth, and Things 

-« _Tranſcending far the Majeſty of Kings: 

-..- And wilt thou proftrate ts the odious charms 
Of this baſe (cullion ? ſhall his hollow arms 

- Hug thy ſoft ſides? ſhall theſe courſe hands untie 
The facred Zone of thy virginicy ? OR 

For ſhame degen'rous Soul , let thy defire 

” >. Be quickned up with more heroick fixez - 

+ Be wiſely proud , let thy ambitions Eye 

Read nobler objedts ; ler thy thoughts defic 
Such am'rous baſencſs ; ler thy Soul diſdain 

«+ Tr ignoble profers of ſo baſe a ſwain; 
'Or if thy vows be paſt , and Hymens bands 

Have ccretmonicd your hands, 

Annul , at leaſt avoid , thy lawleſs a& 

With inſufficiency, or perconra#t : 

Or if the a& be good, yo WH TIO 

A ſecond Freedom; or the fleſh is dead. + 
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NAZIANZ. Orat. 16. 


3 


S Hw 1 an joyn'd to this Body 1 know not ; which when it 1s 

- Þ} healthful , provoketh me to war, and being damaged by war , 

F afifuh me with grief 3 which 1 buth love as a fellow ſervant, 

- and hate as an utter Enemy © 1t 1s 4 pleaſant ſor,qud a perfidious 

friend. O ſtrange conjunttion and alzenation : what 1 fear 8 em- 

Fact, and what1 love 1 am afraid of ? before 1 make war , 
"Tam reconciled; before 1 enjoy peace I am at variance. 


4 EPIG. 8. 
NE what need that Houſe be daub'd with Fleſh and Blood? 


'"'Þ Hang'd round with filks and gold? repair'd with food ? 
© | Coſt idly ſpent ! Thar coſt doth bur prolong 


'Thy:thraldome. Fool, thou mak'ft thy jail too ſtrong- 
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| Y Fiohach che greater lands, hath bur the greater 
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_  PHILIPPIANS 1. 23. 
| po i ITEEeS yo nc——_— mm_w » 3 
; : lan in s ſtraight between two, having a de- 
ld fre to be diſſolved, and tobe-with C briſt. 
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\\ J H A TY meant*our careful 


Rs wag parents {0 ro wear , [ ; 
WY V andtarith oarcheir ill extended Hours 5 * | | 


__ for tis-large poſſeffions here , | 

Which ( though'unpurchas'd ) are toptruly ours ? | 
What meant they, 'ah , what memnr they ro endure 
Such logds. of needleſs Labour;;-to procure . 


Fad make chat rhing our ownzwhich was our own too ſure. 


ſhar mean theſe liv'ries and poſſeſſive keyes ? 


'& Fhar'mean theſe bargains, ' and. theſe needlebs (ales? 


hat need theſe jealous ; + 


o: {Vi law-deyis'd, and law-diflolv' entails} =; AIP 
Tf No necd to ſweat. for gold , wherewith tÞ-buy 
 Þ Eftates of fiigh-priz'd land 3 no need to tie 


| E- * <1 = : | 
[nere their Souls bur clogg'd with Earth, as I y; - 


" F They would nor purchaſe with fo falr avitch , 
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ky would nor take of alms , what now they buy ? 


; Tb: 
Nor call hirg happy , whom the World counts rich; 


They would not rake ſuch paiys , projeR and prog , 
-To0o charge their ſhoulders with fo great a log : 
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6 4? 
T cannot do an att which Earth diſdains not : WE 
E cannot think a thought which Earth corrupts not; . 
I cannot ſpeak a-word which'Earth profanes not BY &7 
I cannot make a vow Earth interprets not: 
If T bur offer up an early groan, | BY iy 
Or ſpread my wings co Heavns long-long'd for thray;. 
She darkens my complaints, and draggs my offering dony 
Ev'n like the hawk , ( whofe keepers wary hands 
Have made a pri?'ner to her wethring ſtoct; ) 
Forgetting quite the pow'r of her faft bands , 
Makes a rank bate from her forſaken block , 
But her teo faithful leaſh doth ſoon retain 
ger broken flight , ps Fr oft in vain ; * 
6. 


It gives her loins a twich , and tuggs her back again. 


So, when my Soul dire&s her better Eye : | | 
To Heay*ns bright Palace ( where my treaſure lies) i 
I ſpread my willing wings, but cannot flie,. ; 
Earth hales me down, I cannot., cannot rife : 
When I bur ſtrive to mount the leaſt degree , 
' Earthgives a jerk, and foils me on my knee; FF. 
Lord, how my Soul is rack'd betwixt the World and they” 
"> To 
Great God , I ſpread my feeble wings in vain ? 
In vain I offer my extended hands: 
I cannor mount till thou unlink my chain : 
I cannor come till thou releaſe my batids: 
Which if thou pleaſe to break , and then ſupply 
My wings with Spirit, th' Eagle ſhall not flic 
A pitch that's balf ſo fair , nor half ſo fivift as I. 
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* BONAVENT. Soliloq. Cap. 1. 
Fn: fweet © eſus ,, pierce the marrow of my- Soul with 'the 
bul ſhades. of thy love , that it may truly burn and melt 
ln lrguiſ with the only deſire of thee; that it- may deſire 
be diſſolved , and-to be with thee: Let it bunger alone for 
bread of life : let it thirſt aſter thee , the ſpring and fours, 
wig eternal light , the flream of true pleaſure « let it always 
oy re thet ,, ſeek thee , and. find thee , and ſwettly reſt in thet. 


F EPIG. 9: 
tet, rk thy ſhackles neither looſe nor break ? ? 
| ng, or is thy arm too weak ? 


i previ where knotty ſtrength denies 3 
, there's Aqua ferche in oe Eyes. 
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Emblemes. 


X. 


PSALM 142. 7.. 


| my | Soul out of Priſon , that y may. 
q v Net. | 


Y Soul is like a Bird , -my fefh the cages 
pe Where ſhe wears her weary grimage 
_as- few as evil; (daily fed 


F - Tri irt pL Wine., and ents Bread 3 
_ MWhe keyes that I6ck her.1 in ,.and lether our, 


Birch and Deach ; *rwixt both ſhe hops about” L 
dm pearch to. arch, from ſenſe to reaſon then 
om higher feaſo p down.to, ſenſe again: © ::. n 


| rom ſenſe ſhe Uiobs ro Faith 3 where for.4 ſeafow 53 
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ie firs and Sings 3 then down again'to reaſon'3- | then 
From reaſqn back to Faith , and ſtraight from thence 
i flutters ro the perch of ſenſe ; 
mſenle ro hope-z then hops from hope to doubt, 
m doubt to dull deſpair ; there ſeeks abour 
x deſp' rate Freedom , and ar ev'ry grate , 
nldly thruſts , and beggs th* unttmely date. .- 
[the unexpired rhraldom , to releaſe 
Maffiifted caprive , that can find no peace, 


- iis ar I coop d within this fleſhly cage 


I 
$ 


M8 
Pe. 
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ſear my youth , and waſt my weary Age , 
ending thar breach Which was ordain'd to chaune 
'as praiſes forth , in ſighs and ſad complaint : 


F Th if I vie, birds can ſpread rheir nimble wing 
| "—- to Ced. pg. , and there chirp and ſingy 
35, T 
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296 
In choice of raptures , harmonious ſtory 
"Of mans Redemption , and his Makers glory : 
You glorious Martyrs , you illuſtrious ſtoops , 
That once were cloyſter'd in your fleſhly coops, 
As faſt as I , what rher'rick had your tongues ? 
What dextrous Art had your Elegiack ſongs ?” 
Whar Paul-libe pow'r'had your admir'd devotion 
Whar ſhackle-breaking Faith infus'd ſuch mation 
To your ſtrong Prayer , that could obtain the boon 
To be enlarg'd ; to be uncag'd fo ſoon? 
When I, 'poor I, can ſing my daily tears, 
. Grown old in bondage , and can find no Ears: ' 
You great partakers of Eternal glory , 
That witch your Heav'n-prevailing Oratory, 
Releas'd your Souls from your terreſtrial cage , 
Permir the paſſion of my holy rage 7 
To recommend my ſorrows, dearly known 
To you , in daysof old , and ofice your own, 


To your beſt thoughts , (but oh't doth nor befie ye 


To move your Pray'rs : you love joy , not pitie :) 
Great Lord of Souls to whom ſhonld pris ners flic , 
But thee ? Thou hadſt thy cage, as well as I; * 
And for my ſake , thy pleaſure was to know . 
The ſorrows thar it brought, and feltſt them roo ; 
O ſet me free, and I will ſpend thoſe days, . 
Which now I waſte in begging , in thy praiſe, 
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ANSELM. in Protolog. CaP. I. 


i 0 miſrable condition of mankind , that has loft that fur 
which be was created ! Alas , what hath be lol? And what 
Þ beth be found ? He hath loft bappineſs for which he was made, 

" Þ ad found miſery for which he was not mad: : What is gone ? 

"did what z5s leſt ? That thing :5 gone , - without which be 7s 
Þ mboppy ? - That thing is leſt, by which he 3s miſerable: 0 

T pitched men ? From whence are weexpilied ? To what are we 

inpelled ? Whence are we thrown ? And whither are we hur- 

Wii? From our home into haniſhment ; from the ſight of God 

- Winto our 0wn blindneſs ;, from the pleaſure of smmortality to the 

* Þ hitterneſs of death : miſerable change ! From haw great a good , 

© t how great an evil? Ab me, what bave 1 enterpriſed ? #hat 
have 1 done ? Whither did 1 go ? Whithtr am 1 com: ? 


eo 
.4 


: E PI Ge. I'O» 
-BPals midnight-voice prevail'd ; his muſicks thunder 
x © ahing'd the priſon-doors , ſplic bolts in ſunder : 
Ly And ficr'ſt thou here , and hang'ſt the ſezble wing ? 
+ &dwhin'lt to be enlarg'd ? Soul , learn to Sing. 
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"PSALM 26; '2. 
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f 4 the Hart C's ef the wat as? 
| | Wh Pry #y Soul what thee, O'God. 


f. 


FOE. 


Ow ſhall my tongue expreſs that bailow'd fire "7 
7 Which Heav'n hath kindled in.my raviſh' dtnary? 
What Muſe ſhall I invoke. , that. will loſpire. ” 
Y My lowly:-quill co, a&. a lofty, part 141 bp 
TW Fhat Art ſhall 1 deviſe t exprels deſire 5 Neb 
YH Too intricate to be exprets'd by Art ! 
Let ali'the Nine be filent ; I refuſe 
| Their aid in this-high task, for they abuſe 
Þ The flames AY woe too much : aiſt me,, Davids Males * 


22 . "> | Fry et 'Þ 


Y Not as the thirty ſoil defires ſoft ſhow” '- 
To-quicken and refreſh her-Embryop grain 3 
Nor « the-drgoping creſts of fading flow'rs 
B Requeſt cthe-bounty of a morning rain', 
Do 1 defire my. God::' theſe in few Hours , 
| gs what late their wiſhes did obtain , 
” But as the ſivift-foor Hart doch wounded flie 
4 2” To th' much defired ſtreams, even ſo do I 
1k "9-4 thee , my God , whom I muſt find , er die. 
'* | Before 


oy Before a. pack of deep-mouth'd Tufts I flee ; 


O, they have ſingled our my panting heart , 
And wanton C#pid , ſitring in a Tree , 
' Hath pierc'd my boſome. with a flaming dart ; 
My Soul being ſpent , , for refage ſecks to thee , 
Bur cannot find where thou my refuge art: 
Like as the ſwife-foot Hart doth wounded flie 
To the deſired ſtreams, ev'n fo do I = 7 
Fanraſter thee,- my, God+, (hom I muſt find , or die. © #1 


\ 4+ 


Ar length by flight , I over-went the pack ; 
Thou drew'it the wanton dart from out my wound 
The Blood that follow'd', left a purple track , 
* Whichbrought a Serpent , bur in ſhape a Hound : 
We firove', he bit me ; but thou brak'ſt his back, 
Fleft him grov'ling on th* envenom'd ground ; 
Bur as the Serpenr-bitten Hart doth tlie 
To the ge 5-5 ſtreams, ev'n ſo'dtd I  - 


Pant after thee, my God, whom I muſt find , or die. 


Se 
If Luft ſhould chaſe ty Sout ,: tnade fwift by friphe , 
Thou art the ſtream ,. whereto my Sout 1s bound : 
Or if a Jav'lin wound my fides in tlight , - 
Thou art the Balſom that muſt cure my wound , 
If Poyſon chance t' infeſt my Soul 1n fight,” - 
Thou art the Treadcle that muſt make me found + 
Ev'n as the wounded Harr, emboſt', doth flic 
To th' fireams extremely long'd for, fo'do I 
Pant after thee , my God , whom 1 muſt find , of die. 


% 
12 = = 
. # 


c YRIT YE 


as de ations 4 th 2 ON 4, O90 
Ps I OL. gs Sake OI Ent ids 
> IE TE at IS OK; b; <F - - 
03. ES. 57 Bu " rs pf ER 
5 SL 17 V*EIER 
/ 


». 4 
© I 


» 


i 
PF Fe Fa WET F2 
_ Va 5 5 LY 
« x ' 
q . 


+: 
ES 


5.23 
5 
LS. --- 


CYRIL. lib. 5. in Joh. cap. 10. 


BY 0 precious Water ,, which quencheth the noyſom thirſt of this 
"Bid , ſcoureth all the tains of Sinners, that watereth the 
\ Þ Zath of our Souls with heavenly ſhowers , and bringeth back 
"Wthe thirſty heart of man to bis only God { IE 


S. AUGUST: Solileq. 35- 


# 0 fountain of -liſe,, and viinof living waters , when: 

: a Thuve this forſaken ” impaſſible * and ary Earth 3 and tefle 

-Þ the waters of thy ſweetneſs , that 1 may-btbold thy. virtue and 

. With glory , and flake my thirſt with the fireams of thy Mercy 5 

Blvd, 1thirſt : Thou art the ſpring of life , ſatisfieme;, 1 
thirſt Lord , I thirſt aſter thee the living God { 


—— = am ran 


The arrow ſmitten Hart , deep wounded , flies 
oth ſprings with Water in his weeping Eyes: 

Heav'n is thy ſpring : 1f Sarans fiery darc Ts 

e thy faint fides : do'ſo, my wounded Heart. _ 


SE on Rad abr), PR rs TAGS OO pln : * #53 IP INES be tf WO Rt El A 


. 5b wr Py. 


” a4 of 
£8. "9 fÞ > is 524 


PSA L Me 4a, Ih _ 
| aps Xa come a gear bf Gat? Fr. 
[ \ HA CARE y Soul the ben he ad” 
V'Y With holy fire ?. Whar boots IE 
ſil Heavens own ſtamp ? Whar vantage can 
bs Soul of Heav*n deſcended pedigree , A 
, than to beafts that grovet?; Are not 
Je lby.th? Adele hand? And ery tay 
'> with h bleſſing c00.? Do they: RAt 
30 in his Creatures., 4s eg iP ARR {> 4 
 Db1 ot taſte thee? Hear thee'3 af 4; wall wi @ 
= ef of thine excellence ? | do; ink 
at more mime we 7. Alas , what ferves our $eafols 2%, ©” 
Þ55 , like dark Lamkorns', ro accomplifh rreatog oF pn At ; 
Tf Vith greater dloſenghs ? Ir affords no Light,” CE 
& rings thee no _nerrer to our pur-blind ee 
| 37 To fiſcs up the leaſt degree 
'F Grear God , bur in-the clearer view ofthe: 2-1 
4% hat priv'led more than, ſenſe hath reaſon tent ' 
at yantage is ir-ro be-born, a-man? ICS 
x ofteri hath my patience builr , dear Lord, 
3 towrs of hope upon thy gracious Word? 
w-often hath thy Hope-reviving Grace - 
*Woo'd my ſuſpicious Eyes to ſee thy Face 7” ﬆ* 
"Hon TORT have I ſought thee ?- © how long 
þ-expeQtation taught wy perfe& tongue 
ÞKep' "rs, yer pray'rs-could ne'r obtain 3 
4 vain 1 ſeek thee,, and I beg in vain; » 
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E + Toview thy gift: 
\-- " If thoſe refulgent beams Heavens great Light 


. The birds are ſullen, and the beaſt js ſad: 
: wn. with his riches , gſorifie the day , 


— . 


If i Ir the high chro to behold _ == 
Thy face , why didft thou make mine Eyes fo bold Gf 
To, feck it? If that obje& betoo bright \ 
For mans aſpe&t why did -thy lips invite + © 
Mine Eye Cexpet it ? If it might be ſeen, 2 
Why is this envious curtain drawn berween 
My darkned Eye and it? O-tell me, wh 
Thou doſt command rhe thing thou doſt > AE ? 
Why doſt thou give me {© unpriz'd a treaſure, £2 
And then deny” my greedy: oul the pleaſure, -" 
Alas, .alas that, gift is yotd , by 
And 1s no gift, that may not be enjoy'd: 


Gild not the day., what is the day , a” Night ? 4 
The drouzy ſhepherd ſleeps 3 flowers * Bhi and fadez k : 


Bur if bright Titan dart his golden ray , 


The jolly ſhepherd pipes; flowers fre | i0g-3 
__—_ _ grow gameſome , and rhe why Fu Sing- 


Sun , great God: -O when ſhall I. we 
Ved [ beans of thy Meridian Eye? - +. 
Mae op + draw this fleſhly curtain , thar denies 7 
The gracious preſence of thy glorious Eyes 3. | | 
Or give me Faith ;3-and by che Eye of grace , 
F ſhall bchold thee , though not face to face. 


Emblemes. 


\-$. AUGUST, in Pfal. 39. 


| "Who created all things is better than all things; who baauti- 

2 id off things is more beautiful than all things : who made 

" Þ frmngth is fronger than all things : who mad: great things is 

—Þ puter thay all things : Whatſorver thou loveft, btus that to 

"Wie: Learn to love the rorkman in bis work , the Creatour in 

"WT bis creature * Let not that which was made by him poſſeſs thee, 
1 Y tg then loſe bim by whom thy ſelf was made. 


s $S. AUGUST, ” Med. cap. 37. 


+ # 0 thou Froſt ſweet , moſt gracious. moſt amiable , moſt ſair, 

LY when ſpall Ree thee ? When ſhall 1 be: ſatisfied with thy beauty ? 

"Y #hen wilt thow. lead me from this dark dungeon , - that I may 
"Þ onſeſs thy name. x 
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EPIG. 12. 


4 
F 


+= Þ Bow art thou ſhaded in this veil of Night , 
12 & Behind thy curtain fleſh ? thou ſeeſt no Light, 
&& Be what thy pride doth challenge , as her own 3 


Thy fleſh is mgh ; Sou! , rake this curtain dowtts 


Re I» 


Fl - 
hrs 
- ee Be 
* %- . 4 F 4 | | 
as6 


"Emblemes. 


XILTT. 


; % 


| PSALM-55. 6. 


"YO that 1 bad the wings of « Dove , for thei 
'1 .[ would flie away and be at reſt ! 


I. 


'A ND am I ſworn a: dunghil-ſhve for ever 

- B 7 To Earths baſe drudg'ry ? ſhall I never find 
+4 Night: ef reſt ? ſhall; my indentures never 
B Be cancel'd ? did injurious Nature bind ; 
My Soul Earths prentice, with no clauſe to leave her ? 
SY No day of Freedom : muſt I ever grind ? 

O that I had the pinions of a Dove , 
- That T mighrquic my bands and. ſoar aboye , 
Fad pour my. juſt complaints before the great Jehove ! 


4 


+ So 


Sion happy are the Doves , that have the pow'r, 
\Y When ere they pleaſe , to ſpread their airy wings ! 
Or cud-dividing Eagles, that can towre 
; * Þ Above the ſcent of theſe inferiour things ! 
Wow happy is the Lark , that ev'ry hour ; 
+} Leaves Earth, and then for joy mounts up and fings ! 
# Had my dull Soul bur wings as well as they, 
"Y How I would ſpring from Earth , and clip away! 
Ts wiſe 4fres did , and ſcorn = ball of clay : 
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O how my Soul would ſpurn this ball of clay , 
And loath the dainties of Earths painful pleaſure ? 
O howI'de laugh to ſee men Night and Day 
' Turmoil, to gain thar traſh, they call their treaſure ! 
O how I'de ſmile to ſee what plots they lay 
To catch a blaft , or own a ſmile from Ceſar ! 
Had I the pinions of a mounting Dove , 
How I would ſoar and ſing , and hate the loye 
Of tranſitory toys , and feed an joys above ! 
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There ſhould I find that everlaſting pleaſure , { not; 
Which change removes not , and which chance prevent 
There ſhould I find that everlaſting treaſure , 
Which force deprives not, forrune diſaugments not ; 
There ſhould I find that everlaſting Ceſar , h 
Whoſe hand recalls not , and whoſe heart repents not; 
Had I the pinions of a clipping Dove , 
How I would climb the skies , and hate the love 
Of tranſitory toys , and joy in things above! 


== 


Go 


No rank mouth'd ſlander there ſhall give offence , 
Or blaſt our blooming names , as here they do ; 
No liver-ſcaiding luſt ſhall rhere incenſe 
Our boiling veins. There 1s no Cupid's bow 3 
Lord , give my Soul the Milk-whire innocence 
Of Doves, and I ſhall have their pinions roo : 
Had I the pinjons of a ſprightly Dove, 
How I would quit this Earth , and foar above 
And Heay'ns bleſt Kingdom find , with Heay'ns hleft King 
Jehore, ſell 
iy 


Ss. AUGUSTEY?: 
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Wo © AUGUST: in Pal. 138. 


| Boy jat wings ſhould 1 deſi Ye » but the two precepts of love, on 

W which the Law, and the Prophets depend ! O if I could obtain 

the wings , 1 could ly from thy face to thy face , from the face 
ofthy Tuſtice to the face of thy Mercy : Lit us find thoſe wings 
love © which we bave loſt by lu. 


S. AUGUST. in Plal. 76. 


"ms caft off whatſoever bindereth , entangleth , or bur= 
-;{ dneth 0ur flight , until we attain that which ſatisfeth 3 bt- 
ud which , nothing is ; beneath which , all things are ;, of 
which on things. are © 
not 3 
yents - 


King E PIG. 13, 


ho tel me , my wiſhing Soul , did'ſt ever trie 

# faſt the wings of red- croſt Faith can flie? 

K begg'{t rhou then the pinions of a Dove ? 

at p wing are ſwifter , but the ſwifreſt love. 
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PSALM 84. 7. 


Bw amiable a4 thy tabernacles,,. O God 
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| 7 tm of dayes to whom all times.are Now , 
"Before whoſe Glory Scraphims do bow * 
Their bluſhing cheeks, and veil their blemiſh'd faces , 
That uncontain'd , . at once doth fill all places z 
iow glorious , O how far beyond the height 
Of puz'led quills , or the obtuſe conceit 
WO Fleſh and Blood , or the too flat reports 
Of morcal tongues are thy expreſleſs courts } +. 
Whoſe glory to paint forth with greater Art g.//.- | 
iſh my fancy, and inſpire my heart 3; -- 
Excuſe my bold attempt, and pardon me. ';;- | 
for ſhewing ſenſe ,, what Faith alone ſhoujd-ſee. 
Ten thouſand Millions , and ten thouſand more 
ff Angel meaſured leagues, from th' Eaftern ſhore 
f dungeon-earth this glorious Palace ftands , 
before whoſe. pearly gares ten thouſand bands 
BN armed Angels wait to entertain 
Whoſe purged Souls , for which the Lamb.was ſlain : 
Whoſe guilcleſs Death and voluntary yielding : 
B whole given life , gave the braye court her building: 
ie luke-warm Blood of this dear Lamb being (pil 3 
”Forubies turn'd. whereof her poſts were built 3 
*Padwhat dropp'd down-1n a-kind gelid gore, 
| IV; dd curn rich Sapphires , and did pave her floor : | 
I - .. V3 ' Fhe 
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The brighter flames, that from his Eye balls ray'd,, 7? 
Grew Chryſolites', whereof her-walls were made: ZZ 
The milder glances ſparkled on the ground , 
And groundf11d every door with Diamond ; 
But dying , darted upwards , and did fix 


A battlement of pureſt Sardonyx. | D 
Her ftreets with burniſh'd gold are paved round , ® 
Stars ly like pebbl&s ſcatr'red on the ground : h, 
Pearl mixt with Onyx , and the Jaſper ſtone , th 


Made pgravell'd cauſe-ways to be trampled on. <4 
There ſhines no Sun by day no Moon by. Night , | 
* The Palace glory is the Palace Light : | | 
There is no time to meaſure motion by , 
There Time js ſwallow'd with Eternity : 


Wry-mouth'd Diſdain, and corner hunting Luſt , X » 
And rwy-fac'd Fraud, and beetle-brow'd Diſtruſt , | If 
Soul-boyling Rage , and trouble ſtate Sedition , ML 


And giddy Doubt, and goggle-ey'd Suſpition, 
And lumpiſh Sorrow , and degen'rbus Fear 

Are baniſh'd rhence , and Death's a ftrapger there : 
But ſimple Love, .and ſempiternal Joys 

Whoſe ſweetneſs neither gluts nor fulne(s cloys ; 
Where face to faceopr raviſh'd Eye ſhall ſee 

Great ELO HEM, thar glorious One in Three, 
And Three in One, 'atid ſeeing him ſhall bleſs him, 
And bleſſing , love him , and mn lore poſſeſs him , 
Here ſtay my Soul and ravifh in Relation : 

Thy words being ſpent , ſpend now in contemplation, 
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E, S. GREG. inpſal. 9. poehitent, 


Sweet 7eſus , the word of the Father , the brightneſs of pa 


BT & al glory , whom Angels delight to view, teach-me to do 
thy wil; that led. by thy- good Spirit, 1 may cot to that 
bleſſed City 3 "where day 3s Eternal , where there #s:2ertain (e- 
earity , and ſecure eternity ,- and Eternal peace,, and peaceſul 
happineſs, 4nd bappy ſweetneſs, and ſweet; pleaſure; where 
"thou, O Goa, with the Father and the boly-Spirit liveſt and 
regneſt world without end, KN 


Ibidem, % 


7 There zs Light without darkneſs ; joy without grief 3 deſire 
without Ws Love without ſadneſs; -.ſatsety without 
loathing ; ſafely-withuus Fear ; health without diſcaſe 3 and 


je without Delthy ©. 
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My Soul , pry not too nearly ; the complexion 
GY Of Sols bright face is ſeen bur by retlexion : 
But would'ſt thou know what's Heav'n ? Ti tell thee what, 
Think; what thou canſt not think , and Heav'a is that. 
V 4 RV. 
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| Make haft my beloved and be thou bke to | 
-. RRogorte young Hartuyon Mount: | 
bs  taines of” ſficer. Cant:8:14, | 
RS .. \ - | F 04, 
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E | the haſt , my Beloved , hd be lik the 
Ree , or the young Hart 4pon the 3 moun- 
tains of Spices. p 


O, gentle tyrant , go ; thy flames do pierce 

Jy Soul to deep; thy flames are tO too fierce 3 
F) narrow melts, my faincing Spirits fry — 
Mt corrid Zone of.thy Meridian Eye : 
ay , away , thy ſweets are too perfuming : 
Yin, turn thy face , thy fires are too conſuming: 
; Hiſt hence , and let thy winged ſteps our-go 
The frighted Ro-buck , and this flying Ro:  * 
twilrchou leave me then ? O thou that art . 
We of my Soul , Soul of my dying heart , 
thour the ſweet aſpeR of whoſe fair Eyes ? 

Soul doth languiſh , and her ſolace dies , 

thou ſo eafily woo'd ? fo apt to hear 

e frantick language of my fooliſh ſear ? 
hive, leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me 3 
look, look upon me, though thine eyes o'recome me. 
how they wound ! bot how my wounds content me! 

mweetly theſe delightful pains rorment me ! 
W.] am tortur'd in exceſlive meaſure 

Making cruelties roo. cruel plcaſure! 

d, turn _ remove thy ſcorching beams 3 

_ with theſe bitter-ſweer extremes : 
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Haſtrhen and let thy winged ſteps out go 
The fl. ing Ro-buck , and his frighted Ro. 
Turn back , my dear; O let my raviſh'd Eye 
Once more behold thy face before thou fly ; 
Whit#fhall we part without a mutual kiſs ? 
O who can leave fo ſweet a face as this ? 
Look full upon me 3 far, my $oul defires 
To turn a holy Martyr 1n thoſe fires : 
O leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me; _ 
Look, look upon me, though thy flames o'recome me, 
If thou becloud the Sun-ſhine of thy Eye , ; 
T freeze to Death, and if it ſhine, I fry; 
Which like a feaver:, that my Soul hath got , 
Makes tne to burn roo cold , or freeze too hot : 
Alas, I cannot bear ſo ſweet a ſmart, 
Nor canſt thou be leſs glorious, than thou art. 
Haſt then and let thy winged ſteps out-go 
The frighted Ro-buck , and this flying Ro. 
Bur go not far beyond the reach of breath ; 
Too large a diſtance makes another Death: 
. My youth is in her ſpring 5 Autumnal vows 
Will make me Riper for fo ſweet a Spouſe z 
When after-times have burniſh'd my defire , 
T1 ſhoot thee flames for flames, and fire for fire: 
O leave me not, nor tura thy -beauty from'me z 
Look, look upon me, though thy flames o'recome me, 
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| E Autor ſealz Paradiſi. Tom. 9. Aug. cap. 8. 


Fr not , O Bride , nor deſpair; think not thy hf COM-. 

* Wimed\, if thy Bradegroom withdraw his face awhile : all 
Mithings cooperat>. for the beſt : both from bis abſence, and..his 

Winſence thou gaineſt Light ; He cometh to thee , andhe goeth 

Won thee : Hefcometh to make thee conſolate 3 be goeth, ro make 

thtt caut30148 , - Leſt thy abundant conſolation puff thee oþ : be 

aneth , that thy languiſhing Soul may be comfortid ; ht gatth, 

Witt bis familiarity ſhould be contemned 3 attd being abſent.to be 

pore deſired 5 and being defered , to be more earneſtly ftught : 

ad bring long ſought ,- to be'More acceptably found, ==> 
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FA EPIG. 15. 
Apt My Soul Sins Monſter , whom with greater caſe 
Fen. thouſand fold , thy God could make than pleaſe; 
. Bhat would'ſt thou have ? nor pleas'd with Sun,nor ſhade ? 
heay'n knows not what to make of what he made. 
| THE 
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Þ thou faithful unto Death, and 1 will give 
J thee the Crown of Life. | 


I, 

Be faithful., Lord , what's that ? 
Believe: *ris cafic to believe ; but what ? 
That he whom thy hard heart hath wounded , 

And whom thy ſcorn hath ſpit upon ,; .. - * 
Hath paid thy fine , and hath compounded 

For theſe foul deeds thy hands have done : 
Believe , that he whoſe gentle palms 

Thy needle-pointed F-# have nail'd,- - 

Hath born thy laviſh load ( of alms ) --- 

And made ſupply where thou haſt fail'd « - 
Did eyer mis'ry find fo firange relief ? | 
tis a love too ſtrange for mans belief. 


2. 
Believe that he , whoſe fide 
Thy crimes have pierc'd with their rebellions, di'd , 
To fave thy guilry Soul from dying 
Ten thouſand horrid deaths , from whence 
. There was no ſcape , there was no flying , 
But through his deareſt Bloods expence : 
* Believe, this dying Friend requires oe 
No other thanks for all his pain, Bo 
F. But ev'n the truth of weak defires , 
= 6 And for his love , bur love again 2 
* "Ibid ever misry find fo true a Friend? 
"Bk is a love too vaſt ro comprehend. 
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With floods of tears baptize _-. F- 
And drench theſe dry, theſe unregen'rhe Eyes; $ P 
Lord , whet my dull my blune belief , oO 
And break this fleſhly rock in ſunder , 
Thar from-ths Heart,, this Hell of grief , 
May ſpring a Heave'n of love and wonder : 
O if thy Mercies will remove 
And melt this lead from my belief, 
My gricf will then refine my love , 
My love will then refreſh my grief : 
Then weep mine Eyes as he hath bled ; vouchſafe 
To drop for every drop an Epitaph. 
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But is the Crown of Glory 
The wages of a lamentable ſtory ? 
Or can ſo great a purchaſe rife 
From a falt humour ? can mine Eye 
Run faft enough t* obtain this prize ? 
If to, Lord, who's ſo mad to die? 
Thy tears are trifles ; thou muſt do : 
Alas, I cannor then endeavour < 
I will ! bur will a tug or two 
Suffice the turn? thou muſt perſever : 
T1 ſtrive cill Death ; and ſhall my feeble ftrife 
Be crown'd ? I] Crown it with a Crown of life. —N 


$-.. fin 


But is there ſuch a dearth 
That thou muſt buy , what 1s thy due by birth ? 
He whom thy hands did form of duſt 
And gave him breath upon condition ; 
To love his great Creatour , mult 
He now be thine 'by compoſition ? 


FY, Emblemes. 
rt thou. a gracious God and mild , 
Or head-ſtrong man rebellious rather ? 
© O, man's a baſe rebellious Child , 
-— And thoua very gracious Father ; 


he gift is thine ; we ſtrive , thou crown'ſt our firife ; 
hot pu gy ſt us Faith ; 3 and Faith, a Crown of life. 
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The mind of the FrontiſÞiece- 


This Bubble's Man : Hope , Fear , falſe Joy and Trouble, 
Are thoſe four Winds which daily roſs this Bubble, 
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8 To the Right Honourable - . 
lth in BLOOD and VIRTUE, 
and moſt accompliſht Lady 


MARY: 


COUNTESS of DORSET. 


Lady Governeſs to the moſt 
Illuſtrious 


CHARLES. 


PRINCE of Great BRITAIN, and 


JAMES, 


Excellent Lady 


Preſent theſe Tapours to burn under the 
ſafe proteftion of your Honourable 
ame : where , I preſume, they ſtand ſecure 

from the Damps of Tenorance , and Blaſts of 
RX 4 Ceſare ', 


>} 9 
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Cenſure , It is a ſmall part of that abundad 
ſervice which my thankful heart oweth your || - 
incomparable goodneſs. Be pleaſed to honey 
it with your noble Acceptance , which ſbul'V* 
be nothing but what your own eſteem ſhall | 
make tt. LT | 


MADAM, 
Your Ladiſhips moſt 


humble Servant, 
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To the Reader. 


TS JF you are fatisfied with my Emblems, 
| I here ſet before you a ſecond Service. 
t is an Agyptian diſh , dreſt on the 
Engliſh faſhion : They , at their Feaſts, 
uſed to preſent a Deaths-head at their 
Ffcond Courſe : This will ſerve for both.. 
You need not fear a ſurfeit : Here is but 
little ; and that , light of digeſtion : If it- 
but pleaſe your Palate, I queſtion not. 
your Stomach : . Fall to; and much good 

Es {my it do you. . ” | 


Convivio addir Minerval. E. B. 


Rem, Regem, Regimen, Regionem,Religionem, * ' 
Exornat, celebrat;taudat, honorat, amat. 
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PSALM | 49, 


Bebold I was ſhapen in iniquity , and in Sin. 
did my Mother conceive me. 


| An is-mans A. B. C. There 1s none that can 
/.& Read God aright , unleſs he firſt ſpell Man: 
Man is the ſtairs , whereby his knowledge climbs, 
To his Creatour, though it oftentimes | 
| Stumbles for want of Light , and ſometimes trips 
For want of careful heed 3 and ſomerimes ſlips 
Through unadviſed haſt ; and when ar length 
His weary ſteps have reach'd the top, his ſtrength 
'Oft falls to ſtand ; his giddy brains turn round, 
And Phaeton-ltke, falls headlong to the ground : 
Theſe ftairs are often dark , and full of danger 
To him , whom want of practice makes a ſtranger , 
To this blind way : the Lamps of nature lends 
But a falſe Light, and Lights to her own cnds : - 
Theſe be the ways to Heaven, theſe paths require 
A Light thar ſprings from that Diviner fire, 
Whoſe humane Soul-enlightaing Sun beams dart 
F Through the bright crannies of thiimmortal part. 
And here, thou great Original of Light, 
Whoſe exrour-chaſing beams do unbenight 
The very Soul of darkneſs , and untwitt 
The clouds of ignorance , do thou a(t 
My feeble quill ; refle& thy ſacred rayes 
Upon theſe lines , that they may light the ways 
- Thatlead to thee ; ſo guide my heart, my hand, 
- That I may do what others underſtand. 
- Ler my heart practiſe what my hand fhall write ; 
= Till then, I ama Tapour wanting Light : 
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This golden Precept , Know thy (if , came down 
From Heavn's high Court : It was an Art unknown 
To fleſh and Blood, The men of Nature took 
Great journeys in it ; their dim Eyes did look 
Bur through a miſt , like Pilgrims they did ſpend 
Their idle ſteps, but know no journeys end. 
The bar fthmnc thy ſelf, - firſt ro caſt 
inning, Progreſs , and thy laſt: 

It ts the Sum of Man : ; now —_— 
And view this tapour ſtanding in this Urn. 
Bchold her ſubſtance ſordid and impure , 
Liſelefs and vain , and (wanting light) obſcure : 
"Tis but a ſpan ar longeſt, nor can la 
Beyond that (pan ; ordain'd and made to waſt : 
'Ev'n fuch was Man(before his Soul gave light 
To his vile ſubſtance ) a meer child of night; 

- | Ere he had life ,, eſtared in his Urn, 

Þ , And markt for Death ;. by nature , born to burn, : 
Thus liveleſs , lightlels , worthleſs firſt began 
Thar glorious that perſumptuous thupg call'd Man. 


S. AUGUST... 


S. AUGUST. | 


Conſider , O man , what thou wert beſoxethy birth , and 
what thou art from thy birth to thy Death, and what thou ſhalt - 
| tr after Death : Thou wert made of an impure ſubſtance, clothed 
and nouriſhed in thy Mothers Blood. © h 


en 


EGIP. r. 


Forbear , fond Tapour : what thou ſeek'ſt , is fire 3 
Thy own deſtruion's lodg'd in thy defire. 

Thy wants are far more ſafe than their ſupp!y 
fethar begins to live, hegins to die. 


Bieroglyph. Il. 


GENESIS 1. 3. 


bud God ſaid, Let there be Light; | 
there was Light. | 


His flame expeRing tapour hath at length 
Received fire , and now begins to burn: 
I hath no vigour yet , it hath no firength; 
Apt to be puft and quenchr at every turn ; 
Ir was a gracious hand that thus endow'd 
This ſnuff with flame : But mark this hand doth ſhroud 
I ſelf from mortal Eyes, and fold it in a cloud. 


2. 


Thus man begins to live. An unknown flame 
Quickens his finiſhr Organs , now poſleſt 
With morion ; and which motion doth prodaim 
| An aftive Soul , though in a feeble breaſt : 
But how, and when infus'd ask not my pen ; 
Here flies a cloud before the Eyes of men : 
I cannot rell thee how , nor canſt thou tell me when. 


Zo» 


Was it a parcel of Celeſtial fire 
Infus'd by Heav'n into this fleſhly mold ? 
Or was it ( think you) made a Soul entire ? 
Then, Was it new created ? Or of old? 
Or 1&t a propagated Spark, rak'd our 
From Natures embers ? While we go about, 
By reaſon to reſolye , the more wwe raiſe a doubr. 
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© Tf it be part of that celeſtial Flame , 
| fr muit be ev'n as pure, as free fro m ſpot 
As that eternal Fountain whence it came ; 
; {t pure and ipotleſs, then whence came the blot ? 
«. Ir felf bring pure could nor it (eff defile ; 
Nor hath unaGtive matter pow'r to ſoil 
Her pure and ative form, as Jarrs corrupt their Oyl, 


$+ 


Qr if ir were created, tell me when? 
If in the firſt ſix Daycs , where kept till now ? 
Or if the Soul were new created , then 
Heav*n did por atall, at firſt , he had to do: 
Six Days expired, all creation cealt ; 
Alt kinds, ev'n from the greateſt co the leaſt, 
Were fintſht and complete before the day of reſt. 


6. 
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\ 
But why ſhould Man, the Lord of Creatures, watit - 
Thar-priviledge which Plants and Beaſts obtain? 
Beaſts bring forth Baits , che Plant a perfe& Plant 3 
And ev'ry like brings forth her like again : 
Shall Fowls and Fiſhes, Beafts and Plants convey 
Life to their 1ſve, and Man leſs than they ? Bs 
Shall theſe ger living Souls ? and Man dead lumps of clay ? 


7. 


*Muſt humane Souls be generated then ? 
My water ebbs; behold, a Rock is nigh : 
If Natures work produce the Souls of men , 
Mans Sovl 1s mortal : All that's born muſt die, 
What ſhall we then conclude? What ſun-ſhine will _ 
_ Diſperie rhis gloomy cloud ? till then , be ſtill, Fe T 
My vainly ſtriving choughts 3 lie down, my puzted quill. "oe 
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ISIDOR, 
Wy doft thou wonder , O man, at the bejebt of the 


ns, or the depth of the Sea ? Enter into thine own 
Wl, aud wonder there. 
Th Soul by creation is inſuſed , by infuſrot , createds 


EPIG. 9: 
at art thou now the better by this flame? 


on know'ſt not how , nor when, nor whenee it cams: 
or kind of happineſs , that can return 


Gare acoun beth, 1 oy 1 br; 
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PSALM 193- RF 
th ond paſeth over it, and it Ns] 


O ſooner is this lighted Ta er ſer 
Upon the th Syed 7 : 


Of Eye- bedding in, 
Har it is Arraigh ſubjeed to the threat 
Of envious winds , whoſe waſtful rage” | 
Diſturbs her peaceful Light , (br 
d makes her ſub woe wat and makes her flame 
bo ſooner: are we born, no ue come 
To take * jon of this vaſt, - 
This Soul affliting Earth , 
Wat danger tneets us at the very womb , 
And forrow'wich her full mouth'd blaſt 
- Salures our painful birth , | 
par ourall our joycs,and puff ourall our wirth. 


"Wor infanc innocence , nor childiſh tears , 
2B Nor youthful wit , Dor. manly'power , 
Nor politick old Age, 
- Mor virgins pleading , hor the widows Prayers, 
F Nor lowly cell; nor lofty tower , 
Nor Prince , nor Peer , nor Page 
an ſcape this common blaſt., or curb her ſtormy rages 


x life is but a Pilgrimage of blaſts , 
jr every blaſt brings forth a fear 3 
_ And every fear, a Death; 
F ; more it lengthens , ah , the more ir waſtes : 
"$ ere, were we to conrinue here” 
© The dayes of long livd Seth , 
Bon: would renew , he we renew our breath , 
af [A 2 
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Toft to and fro , our frighted thoughts are driv'n wad 
With every puft , wirh every tide 
Oi fclf-confuming care ; 
Our peac-ivl lame , that would point up to Heay'n , 
Ts (i111 d1;turb'd, and turn'd afide ; "Bel 
And every blaſt of Air = Wi 
Commits ſuch waſte in man as man cannot repair. (Ms 


6. 


W” are all born debters, and we firmly ſtand 
Oblig'd for our firſt parents debt , 
Beſides our intereſt ; 
Alas ! we have no harmleſs counter-band , 
And we are every hour beſet 
With threatnings of arreſt , 
And till we pay the debt we can expe no reſt. 


% 


What may this ſorrow-ſhaken life preſent 
To the falſe reliſh of our taft 
That's werth the name of ſweet ? 
Her minutes pleaſur's choak'd with diſcontent: 
Her glory foil'd with every blaſt ; 
How many dangers meet 
Poor man betwixt the biggin and the winding ſheer. 


'\ tl 
S. AUGUST 
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| Is this 1world , not to be grieved,, not to be afflifttd , 
wt to be in danger, ts impoſſible. 


Ibidem; 


f 


Bebold , the World is full of trouble , yet beloved : what if 
x were 4 pleaſing World ? How wouldſt thou delight in her 
wins , that canit ſo well endure oer Storms, 


EPIG. 7. 


Fart thou contum'd with Soul-affliing croſſes ? 
St Difturb'd witt grief ? annoy'd with worldly loſſes ? 
vid up thy head; the Tapour lifted hie 
"YU brook tie Wind , when lower Tapours die. 
- - sf Y 3 | 


P92 "354 
, Curando Labaſcit . | 


__ 


MATTHEW 9. 12. 
The whole _ rat the phyſician, Hg 


OED + FE = 
Lways pruning , always ct ? 
A Fs her wing, ſill ropping 

8 177-1 dreſſing , ever ropping ? ? 

Always ' curing , never cur'd ? 
Too much; .\nuffing makes a waſte ; 
When the Spirits ſpend roo falt-,: 
They will hen at oe ry blaſt. 


You that always are beſtowing 

F Coſtly pains in' life repairing , 

Are but alwayes overthrowing 

Natures work by overcaring : 
Nature meeting with her fo, 
Tn a work ſhe hath to do, 
| Takes. a-pride 10 oY ; 


& Nature knows her own: Sertaiog; Mp wv" 
F And her; pride diſdains/a turour ,, 2 
$7 _— ſto) a0. Ans/correttion, 4 | 


Hag ar-flees if Sara bear. 


FNature worketh for the hs RN 

'F 1f not hindred that ſhe cannot 
Fart ftands by as her abetter, 

7 nothing ſhe began not 3 
| If diftemper chance to ſeile 


Nature foil'd with the diſcaſe, 
Art may help her if _ pleaſe. 
| 7-4 


Burt to _ a _ of trying 
Druggs and doſes always pruning , 
Is to ic for fear of dying; 
He's untun'd , that's always-tuning. 
He that often loves to lack 
Dear bought drugs hath found a-knack 
To foyl the man , and feed the Quack. 


6. 


O the ſad, the frail condition 

' Of the pride of Natures glory ! 
How infirm his compoſition , 

And at beft how tranſiory !. 

' - When this riot doth impair 
Natures weakneſs, then. his care 
Adds more ruine by / repair. 


. 8 


< 


Hold thy hand , healths dear maintainer , 
' Life perchance may burn the ſtronger : 
Having ſubſtance to ſuſtain her, 
+ She untouch'd, may law the leager ? 
When the Artiit goes about; 
To redreſs her. flame , I. doubt , 
Oftentimes he ſnuffs it. .our, 


| v 
NICOCLES b 
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Phyſicians of all men are moſt happy 3 what good ſucceſs | 
* fatver they have , the World proclaimeth , and what faults 
they commit , the Earth couereth. 


| EPIG. 4. 
Tf Vy purſe being heavy, if my Light appear 
E5 But dim , Nuackh comes to make all clear 
Þ Quack leave thy trade z thy dealings are nor right , 
Thou cak'ſt our weighty gold to give us lights * 
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dud be wil give his Angels charge over thee. 


<"Y ey we | . 
(CN How tine Eyes could pleaſe themſelves, and ſpend 


| PerpetuaFAges in this precious Tight ? 
How I Joh; wine: -> neg _ 
My waſting 4ay. an antidote for Night” 
And hye; my Heth could with my- fleſh contend , 
That views-thts obje& wich no more delight ! 
My work is great , my Taper ſpends too faſt : 
*T'15 all I have; and ſoon would our or waft 
Did aor t/11s bleſſed ſcreen prote& ir from this blaſt. 


2. 


0, T have loſt the jewel of my Soul, - 
And T1 muſt find jt out, or 1 muſt die? 
Ala: ! my Sin-made darkneſs doth controul = 
The bright endeavour of my careful Eye : - 
I mit go ſcarch and ranſack eyery hole';. | -| 
Nor have I other Light to ſcek ji/by :  < 
O if this Light be ſpent , my workort done , 
My labour's worſe than loſt ; my jewel's gone, 
'And I am quiteforlorn., and I am quirEundone. | 
Þ You bleſſed Angels , you thar do enjoy” | 
R$ The full fruition of Eternal glory, 
F Will you be pleas'd to faricy ſuch: a toy 
F As man , and quit your glorious territory , 
FAnd ſtoop to Earth , vouchſafing to employ 
” Yourcare to guard the duſt that lies beforc ye ? 
Diſdain you not theſe lumps of dying clay, 
| Thar , for your pains , . do oftentimes repay 
Fcgle& , if not diſdain, and ſend you griev'd away ? 
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This tzpour of our lives , thar once was plac'd . 
In the fair ſuburbs of Eternity ,. 

Is now alas confin'd to ev*ry blaſt, 
And turn'd a Maypols for the ſporting Fly 3 


'» Andwill you, facred Spirits , pleaſe to caſt 0 
; Your care on us, and lend a gracious Eye ? F 
How had this ſlender inch of Tapour been jo 


Blaſted and blaz'd , had not this heavenly Screen 
Curb'd the proud blaſt , and timely fiept between? 


> 


O goodneſs, far tranſcending the report 

Of laviſh tongues ! roo vaſt ro comprehend ! 
Amazed quill, how far doſt thou come ſhort 
- T* expres expreſſions that (© far :ranſcend ! 
; You bleſſed Courtiers of c;* i--raal Court , 
"MF Whoſe fuli-mouth'd Hail.''+ 11+ have no end , 
| Receive thar W-:1:1 of praiſes r'14r belongs 

To your great Sov*rezgn ; fill your holy rongues 

With our Hoſanna's mix'd with your Seraphick ſongs. 


© ret; My | 
S. BERN.'& Toc 
WOne 


oat 
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If thou efrreſt the help of Angels , fly the comforts of the 
world, and reſiſt the temptations of the D:vil, - | 

He will give bu Angtls charge over thee. O what te 
wverence, what love ,what confidence deſerveth ſa ſweet a ſaying ? 
Far thei preſence , reverence 5 for their good will, love 3 
for thezr tuition , confidence. 


EPIG. $. 


My flame, art thou diſturb'd , diſcas'd and drive'n 
N./ & Todeath with fiorms of grief ? Point thou to Heav'n : 
AWOne Angel there ſhall eaſe rhee more alone , 
F Than chrice as many thouſands of thy own. 


= . 
At 4 i. nn 42-44 
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ECCLESIASTES 3. I. 


= 7; evedy thin there is an appointed time. 


*, OY 


OY ; I, Death. 


— 
ne [26 hold the Fralley of this ſlender ſnuff , 
I Alas , it ns not long to laft : 
- Withourthe help of either thief or puff, 
Her weakneſs knows the way-to waſt : . 
Nature hath'made her ſubſtance apt enough 
To ſpend it ſelf, and /-+--9 roo faft ; 
It needs the " help of 
That is fo prone _ 
To our untouch'd , and gel -l alone. 
+, 2 
"LS 
Geath ig thy peace, and ſhake thy Now Md 6 and ; 
utes make no way. 
as exceeds her hour , | or elſe doth ftand , 
I cannot hold , 1 cannot. ſtay. 
Surceaſe thy pleading , and enlarge my hand, 
I furfeir with too long delay :.- 
"This brisk+, this bold-fac'd Light 
-Doth burn too bright 3 
Darkneſs adorns my throne , my day is _ Night. 


A 3- 
, : Tims. Grem Prince of darkneſs, hold thy nee cpa ; 
_ . Fhy-captive's: faſt-and cannot flee 7 
2 : What arm ef rſtue ? who can countermand ? 

FF What powfican (crthy Fifner free ? 

FF. Or F they could eMarctoſe , , what fgreſpn land 


hide that head that flees from thee ? 

Pur if her harmleſs Light b 

C::- Offend: thygfight , * ( ar Night? 
» - What need'ſt thou ſnatch at noon ,+ what will be thine 
"WP Deaths 


i att a "TIT v4 ia 
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Death. F have out ſtaid my patience; my quick trade | 
Grows dull and makes too flow return : 6 

This long-liv'd debt is due, and ſhould been paid 

When firſt her flame began to burn : 
But -I have ſtaid roo long , I. have delaid 

To ſtore my vaſt, my craving Urn. 

My patient gives me pow'r 
Each day , Each hour, { tow'r 

To ſtrike the Peaſants ——_ ſhake the Princely 


So 
' Time.” Thon count'ſt too faſt : thy patent gives no pow'r 
Till Time ſhall pleaſe to ſay , Amen. (hour? 


Death. Canſt- rhou appoint my ſhaft? 7Tz»e. Or thou my 
Death. *Fis F bid, do. Time. 'Tis | bid, When : 
Alas! thou canſt not make the pooreſt flow'r 
To hang the drooping head nll,then: 
Thy fhafts cais neither kill , 
| Nor firike , until ( | 
My power give them wings , and pleaſure arm thy 
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S. AUGUST. 


hou knoweſt not what time be will come : wait always that 
Kauſe thou knoweſt not the time-of his coming, thou mayeRt be 


 Bhyoid againft the time he cometh.” And for this perchance 
Wow &noweſ not.the time , becauſe thou mayeſt be prepared &> 


qupſt all times, | 


3 PIG. 6. 
Wieſt , bur fear not Death : Death cannot kill , 
7, W3ne , ( char firli muſt ſeal her Parent will : 
" Wald" thou live long? keep 7ime in eſteem 3 
Jem gone , if thou canſt not _— redeem. 
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Light - ſhall be 4k, "a - nd bjs Candle 
[hat be ah oe: _—_——— } 


HA Tails Gur rapour ? I heekine flea, 
or rd dire diſaſter bred; « ©. «: 1 
Þ vanes, 0 poke GEE ED 


[= þ was bur -very now "he hig'd gd fair 
4 Venus Rar. ner glory't 
43 | Wir (arbla, burniſhetich her Brothers hiked 


was no cave: begotten þ $7 that ca” 
ſ her bears 5''no wind'rhat went about - 
Þ break her Lpneny. no ES put her. out. * 


WH 


fi 


Dos 
: ty enRing Sotgh ts, and thou hl 
uſe , will clear ty dou, but cloud thine 
b « muſt vail, when as their Sov reigh's by. . 


pſt thou behold bright Phajus , and chy fight 1... 
_whic impair'd ? the objeR is too bright 3 

b Rue yields unto the ftronger Light. 

I 6. 

e God T am thy Tapour', : thou my San 

im thee, the Spring of Light, =o k-4 
& if thy Light but ſhine , d- Light i is done. 


lou withdraw oy Light , my Light will ſhine 
thine appear ,.how poor a Lighr-is mine?. 
[Light is darkneſs if compar'd to thine, 

Fl Z 2 
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| 8, 
Thy Sun beams are too ftrong for my weak Eye ; 
If thou but ſhine , how nothing, Lord, am I! 
Ah , who can ſee thy viſage , and not die! 

9. 

If intervening Earth ſhould make a Night , | 
My wanton flame would then ſhine forth too bright , 
My Earth would even preſume tr eclipſe thy Light. 


I'O, 
And if thy Lightbe ſhadow'd , and mine fade, 


Tf thine be dark, and my dark Light decay'd , 
I ſhould be clothed with a double ſhade, ..: 


I'Ts 
What ſhall T-d0? O what ſhall I defire? 


Whart help can my diftrated thoughts require , 
That thus am waſting twixt a double fire? 


| 12: 
In what a ſtrait, in what a ftraitam I ? 
'Twixt two extremes how my rackr fortunes lie ? 
See I thy face; or ſee it not}, Þ die. -- 
+ Ot =—_ 
O let the ſteam of my Redeemers bloud , 


That breaths from my fick Soul, be made a cloud, - - - = 


To interpoſe theſe Lights , and be my ſhroud, 


. I 4s 
Lord , whatam I ? or what's the Light I have ? 
May ir bur Light my aſhes to their grave , 
And fo from thence, to thee ; *tisall I craye. 
| T5. 
O make my Light , that all the World may ſee 
Thy Glory: by't: If not, it ſeems to me | 
Honour cnough , to be put out by thee. 
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£7 | "0 Light inacceſſible, in reſpe# of which my Light is utter 

"Þ labrgs 5 Jo refleft upon my weakneſs , that all the world may 
 \ beboid thy ftrength : © Majeſtie zncomprebenfible , in reſþeft of 

* Þ which my glory us mere ſhame : ſo ſhine upon my miſery that all 
ah > World may bebold thy. glory. 


= 


J 


EPIG, Jo 


& thou complain , becauſe thou art bereav'n 
thy Light ? ke hon vie Light with —- a 
3s t Eye not brook the daily L 
: 1 I of Night, 
T 3 


b/cura petit . 
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1 + 3B Light ſo ſhine ; Fat men ſeeing your” 
— works may SEN | oft Father x wot 
'# in Heapen, FI 


I 
FA $ it for this, the breathof Hens was blowy 
- Into the noſtrils of this Heavenly creature ? 
it for this , that ſacred Three in One Pow 
Pays r'd to make this quinteſſence of Nature ? a EE; 
. Did Heavenly providence: intend 
he a fabrick for ſo FR an end? 


ras Man, the higheſt as piece of Nature, 
"The curious ab ra& of the whole. Creation, . _ 
{EVhoſe Soul was copied from his grearCreatour <p 
[} | Hade to give Light, and ba pp ped He 
F bo ark hannah to fpend his Light , 
£ dark-lanthorn cloyſtred up in Night ? 


3e 
ll me , recluſe Monaftick , can itbe © 
A diſadvantage to thy beams to ſhine ? 
thouſand tapours may gain Light from hee - 
& thy Light leſs or woyle for lighting mine ? : 
-If, wanting Light, I ſtumble., ſhall 
yy darkneſs nat be guilty of my fall 4 


4+ 
7 doſt thou lurk ſo cloſe? Is ic for fear 
'& ie buſie Eye ſhould pry.into-rhy flame , 
| I fpi ie 2 thief or elſe ſome blemiſh there ? 

& | A ing ſpy'd, ſhrink'& thou thy head for ſhame 3 
_ oe , come fond Tapour, ſhine but clear , 
by necdfi nor ſhrink for gh nor ſhroud for fear. 
© 4. | Remembey 


—_- 7 


$» 


Remember , O remember , thou wert ſer | 
For men to ſee the great Creatour by 3 
Thy flame is not thy own: It is a debt 
Thoy ow'ftthy Maker : And wilethou deny 
To pay the int'ref# of thy Light ? | 
And $kutk in corners , and play leaft in fight? 


6. 


Apt thou afraid to truft thy eafie flame 
' To the injurious waſt of Fortunes paff ? 
Ah, coward, rouze, and quit thy ſelf for ſhame ; 
— Who dies in ſervice, hath liv'd long enough : 
Who ſhines , and makes no Eye partaker, 
Uſurps himſelf, and cloſely robs his Maker. 


7. 


| Make not thy ſelf a Pris'ner , that art free : 
 'Why doft thou ay rr ro ter Jail? 
Thou art an Eagle : And befits it thee . 
'To live immufed like a.cloyſter'd ſnail? 
Let toyes ſeek corners ; things of coſt 
Gain worth by view : hid jewels are but loſt. 


$. 


My God , my Light is dark enough at lighteſt 
Encreaſe ber flame , and give jon ſtrength ro ſhine 


*Tis frail at beſt: *tis dim enough at brighteſt 

Bur *ris her glory to be foyI'd by thine. A 
Let ofhers lurk ; My Light ſhall be 

Propos'd to all men; and by themto thee. 
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+= K S226 | 
if thou be one of the fooliſh virging , the congregation is 
atceſſary ſor thee 5 zf thou be one of the wiſe virgins , thou art 
neceſſary for the congregations. | 
| 'HUGO. 
 Monaſtichs make Cloyſters'to incloſe the outward man : 0 
would to God they would do the like to reftrain the inwar man. 


% 


'T EPIG. 8. 
A 6 Afraid of Eyes? what, till play leaſt in ſight ? 
$ Tis much to be preſum'd all is not right : 
'$ Too cloſe endeayours bring forth dark events ; 
N. "4 Come forth , Monaftick 3 here's no Parliaments. 
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GERT 11-5 C Þ he 
<— _ 
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Dt Luna Infanta toryet . 
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F annpnt lhe 4 fever and i cunt down, 


Is 


FE 


| 
Behold- 
_ . How ſhort a ſpan 
Was long enough, of old , | 
To meaſure, out the-life of man'!. . > 
| 1 In thoſe well temger'd dayes his rime was then-) 
| derney'd, caſt up, and found bur threeſcore years and Wer; 7 


Pw 


And ff is. that 2 
They come ,: and flide., and paſs, 
Before my | pen can , rel thee what, 
The poſs of time are ſwift , which, having run--; 
ir ſeay'n ſhore ſtages * ore , their ſhorw-liv' d rack is done.! 


3 
Our dayes 
Begun we lend |. 
To ſleep, to antick player 
And:toyes, until the firſt ſtage end: 
T 2. waining, moons, twice $. times told,we give 1 ſ 
pv unFecoyer 'd loſs.:, We rather breatch than live:; -; 


We bas 
A ten years breath, 
| Before we apprehend 
4 What *cis to live, or fear a Death : 
*.Pur childiſh dreams are fill'd with*painted joyes, 
pleaſe our ſenſe 2 while, and waking, proye but Of: 
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$ 
How vain, 
* 'How wretched is 
Poor man , that doth remain 
v. A flave to- ſuch a State. as this, ! KÞ 4 
© His dyes arc ſhort \, at longeſt ;** few, 'ar moſt; 
Theyare but bad, at beſt ; z yet laviſht out, or loft, 


6. 
They be 
- The fecrer' ſprings , 
That' tnake 'our minutes "flee _ 
On wheels more Grvift than Eaglcs' wings : 
Our life's a Clock , and every gaſp of breah 
Breafis forth a warning grief , tl 7:ne ſhall firike a —_ 


7 
How _ ſoon © 
Our new-born Light 
Artzings to full-ag'd Noon! 
And'this , how foon to gray-hair'd Night! FF 
'Weſpring , we bil, weblofſom; and we blaſt 
Ewe tan connt our dayes', our dyes they fice fo faſt,” 


8. 
' They end 
When'fcarce begun 3. 
And 'e&re we apprehend 
\ That we begin to live , otit life is done : 
Man , count thy dayes 3 and if they flit' roo faſt 
For thy dull chouphts rd evane; count every day ay 4 
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"= Our infancy is conſumed in eating and ſleeping 3 in all 
B which time what differ we from beaſts , but by a poſſibility of 
reaſon and a neceſſity of Sin ? / 
' 0 miſery of mankind, in -whom--40- ſooner the_Image. of 
God appeareth in the aft of his Reaſon , but the Devil blurs - 
it in the corraption of bas Will ! | 


. 


EPIG. 9. 
To the decrepit man. 


JW Thus was the firſt ſeventh part of thy few dayes 

-F Conſum'd in ſleep, in food, in toyiſh playes : ” 
i KLnow'ft thou whar rears thine Eyes imparted then? 
2 Review thy loſs, and weep them o're agen. 
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| Hi bones are re fullof the Sine of hou ] th, 
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HE fwie-foor Poſt of: Time hath now roi 
His ſecond ftage ; ” 
The ' dawning of our .Age 
Is loft and ſpent without a Sun : 
The Light of Reaſon did nor-yet appear © 
EWichio th” Horizon of __ Hemiſphere. © 
2: "I 
- The infant Will od yet none other guide 
; rpg _ 5 4 AN #3 F 
And what is gain'd from DF. 'F 
But doubrful ſteps , that tread | alide? © 4 we 
| Reaſon now dren tet carries hes lor ra,” = 
| Begin open , NE | Pet 3h 
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$A ng Philomel prepares. to Sing: 

He narbing loner to the wanton” ſpring. 
4 Ny” - 4 
is ſtage i is pleaſant, and the way ſees ſhore, 

All ftrow'd with flowers 3 ; 

; Thedayes appear bur howers , 

þ, Boing ſpent in time-beguiling ſport. 

© Per griefs do neither preſs,nor des perplex z 
; b Hao $ McRhet fear to curb , nor care to VER. 
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He lips 6 to bees 2 
The proud-necke ſteed with prouder reins : 
The ſtrong-breath'd horn muſt now ſalute his Ear 
With the glad downfal of the falling Deer. 
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His quicknos'd armic, with their deep-moutt'd founds , 
Moſt now prepare | 
Rect rag the tim'rous Hare. 
A yet unm "d_ grounds z 
The ill he hates, is counſel and delay, 
"And fears no miſchief but a Comp day. 
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+ Thethoughthe takes, is how to take no thought 
: For bale nor bliſs 3 "gh 
And late repentance, is 
. The laſt dear pen'worth that he bought : 
He is a dainty morning , and he may , 
If luſt orecaſt him not , bs for a day. 


Proud bloſſom, uſe thy Time : Times head ſtrong horſe 
: polt away : 
Truſt not the foll'wing day , 
For ev'ry day brings forth a worſe : 
F  Taketime atbeſt: believe't, thy dayeswill fall - 
. From good to bad , ISS weak of fe: 
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- Humility is a rare thing in a young than , therefore to be ad- 
». Wired : when youth is vigorous , when flrength is firom ; when 
# hot , when cares are ſlrangers ,. when mirth 3s fee 

pride ſwelleth ; and bumility is deſpiſed; * 


EPIG. 10, 

: To the old mit. 

j years are newly gray , his newly green ; 
South may live co ſec what thine hath ſeen; 
35 thy Parallel : his preſent ſtage 

thine are the two Tropicks of mans Age. 
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ECCLESIASTES 1t. 9. 


Rejoyce ,, O young man , and let thy beart 
cheer thee , but know , Ec. 


I. 


O W flux! how alterahle is the date 
Of tranſitory things ! 
How hurry'd on the clipping wings | 
Of Time , and driv'n upon the wheels of Fate ! 
How one condition brings 
The leading Prologue to another ſtate ! 
No tranficory things can laſt ? ' ! - 
Change waits on Time , and Time is wing'd with haſt ; F- 
Time preſent's but the ruine of Time paſt. \ | 


2. 
Behold how Change hath inch'd away thy Span , 
And how thy Light doth burn - 
Nearer and nearer to thy Urn": 
For this dear waſte what ſatisfaRion can 
Tnjurious Time return : 
Thy ſhortned dayes , bur this , the ſtyle of Man ? 
And what's a man? a cask of care, 
-& Now tunn'd and working ; he's a middle ſtair 
& Twixt birth and Death ; a blaſt of full-ag'd air. 


His breaft is tinder , apt to mera 
- The ſparks of Cupzds fire, 
#/ © Whoſe new-blown flames muſt now enquire 
=} A wanton julep our, which may reſtrain 
"FS The rage of his defire,, 
& Whoſe painful pleaſure 1s bur pleaſing pain , 
8 His life's a ſickneſs that doth riſe 
7 F From a hot liver , Whilſt his paſſion lies 
ExpeRing cordials from his miſtriſs Eyes. v 
AAa2 !5 


His ſtage is ſtrow'd with thorns, and deck'd with flowers: 
His year ſometimes appears | 
A minute.; and his minutes , years : * 
His doubtful weather's Sun-ſhine mixt with ſhowers 3 
His traffique , Hopes and Fears ; 
His life's a medley, made of Sweets and Sowrs ; 
His pains reward is Smiles and Pouts 3 
His diet is- fair language mixe with Flouts 3 
He is a No-thing , all compos'd of Doubts. 
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Do , waſt thy inch, proud Spar of living Earth , 

Conſume thy golden days 
In ſlaviſh freedom ; ler thy ways 

Take beſt advantage of thy frolick mirth ; 
Thy ftock of Time decayes , 

And laviſh plenty ſtill fore-runs a dearth : 

, The bird that's flown may turn at laſt; 
And painful labour may repair a waft ; 
Bur pains nor price can call thy minutes paſt. 
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Expeft great joy when thou ſhalt lay down the mind of 
« Child, and deſerve the ſiyle of a wiſe man 3; for at 
thoſe Tears childhood is paſt , but oftentimes childiſhneſs re- 
maineth, and what is worſe , thou haſt the authority of 4 
max, but the vices of a Child, Be 4 RE 


E PI G, II, 
To the declining man, 


A Yhy ftand*ſt thou diſcontented ? Is not he 
N, £4 equal diftant from the top as thee ? 
What then may cauſe thy diſconcented frown ? 
is mounting up the hill ; thou g—_ down. 


Hieroglyph. .X 11. 
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DEUTER ONOMIE 33. 25. 


As thy Dayes , ſo ſhall thy ſtrength be. 


The Pof# 
Of ſwift-foort Time 
Hath now at length begun 
The Calends of our middle ftage : 
The number'd ſteps that we have gone, do ſhow 
The number of thoſe ſteps we are to gov : 
The buds and bloſſoms of our Age 
Are blown,decay'd,and gone, 
And all our prime 
- Is loſt ; 
And what we boaſt roo much , we have leaſt cauſe to boaſty 


Ah me! 
There 1s no reſt ; 
Our Time 1s always fleeing. 

What rein can curb our head-ſtrong hours ; 
They poſt away : They paſs we know not how : 
Our Now 1s gone , before we can ſay Now : 

Time paſt and future's none of ours : 
That hath as yer no being 3 
And this hath ceaſt 
To be: 
What is, is only ours , How ſhore a Time have we ? 
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And now 
Apollo's Ear 
Expects harmonious ſtrains 
New minred from the Thracian Lyre; 
For now the virtue of the twi-fork'd Hil! 
Inſpires the raviſh'd fancy , and doth fill 
The veins with Pegaſean fire ; 
' And now thoſe ſteril brains 
That cannot ſhow , 
; Nor bear 
Some Fruits, ſhall never wear Apollo's ſacred Bow. 


Exceſs 
And ſurfeit uſes 
To wait upon theſe days 
Full ſeed ,” and flowing cups of wine 

Conjure the fancy , forcing up” a Spirit 
By the caſe Magick of debauch'd delight; 
' Ah pity, twice-born Bacchus Vine 

hould ſtarve Apollo's Bayes, 

And drown thoſe Muſes 


That bleſs 
And calm, the peaceful Soul, when ſtorms of cares oppreks. 
123d : | þ 
I Strong Light 
Boaft nor thoſe beams 


That can bur only riſe 
And blaze a while , and then away * 
There is no Sol/iice in thy day; - 

Thy midnight Glory lies 

Berwixt th' extremes 


: Of Night, : ; 
A glory foil'd with ſhame ,. and fool'd with falſe deligy. 
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Haſt thou climbed up to the full Age of thy few ? 
Look backwards and thou ſhalt ſee the frailty LE, ab y the 
folly of thy childhood , and the waſte of thy Inſanty : 
forwards , thou ſhalt ſee the cares of the World , the troubles 
ef thy mind, the diſeaſes of thy Body. 


EP I'G. 12. 
5 To the middle-aged. 


Thou that art prancing on the luſty Noon 

OF thy full Age , boaſt not thy ſelf roo ſoon: 
' Convert that breath to wail thy fickle ſtare 3 
Take heed ; thou'lt brag too ſgon, or boaſt tao late. 
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Hieroglyph. XY. 


JOHN 3. 36. 


He muſt encreaſe , but TI muſt decreaſe. 


IME voids the table, dinmer's done ; 


And now our dates declining Sun 
Haih hurried his diurnal load © 
To th' borders of the Weſtern roatl 3 
Fierce Phlegon , with his fellow ſteeds , 
Now puffs and pants, and blows and bleeds, 
And froths and fumes , remembring ſtill 
Their laſhes up th* Olympick hill. 
Which having conquer'd , now diſdain 
The whip , and champ the frothy rein, 
And with a full carieer they bend 
Their paces to their journeys end: 
Our blazing Tapour now hath loſt 
Her better half , Nature hath croſt 
| Herforenoon book , and clear'd that ſcore, 
Bur ſcarce gives truſt for ſo much more : 
And now the generous ſap forſakes 
Her fire-grown twig : a breath ev'n ſhakes 
The down ripe fruit ; fruit ſoon divorc'd 
From her dear branch , untoucht , unforc'd. 
Now Sanguin Venus doth begin 
To draw her wanton colours 1n , 
And flees negle&ed in diſgrace , 
Whilſt Mars ſupplies her luke-warm place : 
Blood turn to choler : what rhis Age 
Loſes in ſtrength ir finds in rage : 
Thar rich ennamel , which of old , 
Damask'd the downy cheek , and told ) 


A harmletfs 


F 


379 eroghph. X III. 
A harmleſs guilt , unask'd, is new 


__ f: 


Worn off from the audacious brow : Þ att 
Luxurious datliance , midnight revels , yo! 
- Looſe riot , and thoſe venial evils . 4 


Which jinconſiderate-youth of late Jn 
Could plead , now want an Advocate : | 
And what appear'd in former times 
Whiſp'ring as faults , now roar as Crimes 5 
And now all ye whoſe lips were wont 
To grench their Coral in the font ' 

Of fork'd Parnaſſus 5 you that be 
rey NW 5 pr flee 

win ancy to ; 

The fine of high invention E ftay 

Repoſc your quillsz your veins grow ſower, 

"Tempt not your Salt beyond her power : 

If your pall'd fancies but decline , 

Cenſure will ftrike at every line , 

And wound your names,the popular Ear 

Weighs what you are , not what you were. 

Thus hackney like , -we tire our Age, 

Spur-gall/4 with change from ſtage to ſtage. 


Seeft thou the Aaily Light of the greater World ? when 
attained to the higheft pitch of Meridian glory, it ſlayeth 
not , but by the ſame degrees , it aſcended , it deſcendeth. 
And is the Light of the leſſer worldsmore permanent ? Con- 
tinnance is the Child of Eternity , not of Time. 


EPIG. 14. 


To the young. man. 


ung man , rejoyce 3 and let thy riſing days 
' Yer chy glad heart: think'ſt chou rcheſe uphil ways s 
ad to Deaths dungeon ? no, but know withal , 
Ariſing is bur Prologue to a fall. 
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JO HN 12. 35. 
Tet a little while is the Light with you. 


Is 


He day grows old, the low-pitcht lamp hath made 
No leſs than treble ſhade , 
And the deſcending damp doth now prepare 
T*uncurl bright Titans hair 3 
_. Whoſe Weſtern wardrobe now begins unfold 
Her purples, fring'd with gold, 
To cloath his Evening glory , when th alarms 
Of reit ſhall call co reſt 1n reſtleſs Thetis arms. 


2. 


Nature now calls to ſupper, to refreſh 
The Spirits of all fleſh; 
The toyling plowman drives his thirſty teams , 
To talte the fſipp'ry ſtreams : 
The droyling ſwine-herd knocks away, and feaſts 
Hrs hungry whining gueſts : | 
The boxbil Ouzle, and the dapled Thruſh #4 
Like hungry rivals meet at their beloved buſh. y 


Zo 


-#* And now the cold Autumnal dews are ſeen 
KK To cobweb every. green 
KF: And by the low-ſhorn Rowins doth appear 
' © * The faſt-declining year : 
*F& The ſapleſs branches doff their Summer ſuits 
138; And wain their Winter Fruits ; - 
2 And ſtormy blaſts have forc'd the quaking trees 
"To wrap their trembling 1tmbs 1n ſuits of molly freez. 
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-Our waſted Taper now hath brought her Light 
To the next door to Night ; 
Her fprightlefs ffame grown with great ſnuff , doth turti 
'. Sad as her neighb'ring Urn : 
Her ſlender inch , that yer unſpent remains, 
Lights bur ro further pains , 
And in a fitent language bids her gueſt 
Prepare his weary limbs to take Eternal reſt, 


5. 


Now careful Age hath picch'd her painful ploughi 
Upon the furrow'd brow; 

And ſnowy blaſts of diſcontented care 

| Have blanch'd the falling _ 

> Suſpicious envy mix with jealous ſpight 

-þ ' | Difturb's his Teary Night: as 

-- "He threatens youth with Age ; and now alas , 

+ He owns not what he is , bur vaunts the man he was. 


6. 


-hairs, peruſe thy dayes, and let thy paſt 
"ns Le&ures to thy laſt: as 
Thoſe haſly winys that hurry'd them away 
Y Will give theſe days no day: 

- The af wheels of Nature ſcorn to tire 
Z Unril her works expire:  / 
Thar blaſt that nipt thy youth , will ruin thee _ 
Thaz hand that ſhook the branch will quickly ſtrike the tree. 
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S. CHRY. 


Hieroghyph. XIV. 5 37 


S. CHRYS. 
Gray hairs are honourable , when the behaviour ſuits with 
| gray hairs : But when an ancient man hath childiſh manners , 
he becometh more ridiculous than a Child. 
| SEN. 
Thou art 7n vain attained to old years , that ripeateſt thy 
youthſulnels. 
- 
x EPJG. 14. 
F- To the Youth. 
: 
'F; Seeft thou this good old Man ; he repreſents -"; 
"& Thy Future , thou , his Preterperſet tenſe : -, 


F Thou goeſt to labour , he prepares to reſt : : 
 Thoubreak'ſt thy faft , he ſupps : now which i bet ? 
B b 
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Heroglyph. X V. 379 | 
PSALM go. 10. 


j The days of our years are threeſcore years 
and ten. 


TI, 


O have I ſeen th* illuſtrious Prince of Light 
Rifing in glory ftom his Crocean bed , 
And trampling down the horrid ſhades of Night, 
Advancing more and more his conqu'ring head , 
Pauſe firſt , decline, at length begin ro ſhroud 
His fainting brows within a cole-black cloud. 
2. 
$ have I ſeen a well-buile Caſtle ſtand *4 
Upon the tip-roes of a lofry Hill , he 
Whoſe a&tive pow'r commands both Sea and Land, 
And curbs the pride of the beleag'rers will : 
At length her ag'd foundation fails her truſt , 
And layes her tatrring ruins in the duſt, 


3: 

$0 have I ſeen the blazing Taper ſhoot 

Her Golden head into the feeble Air, 

YE Whoſe ſhadow-gilding ray ſpread round about , 
+ WFlakes the foul face of black-brow'd darkneſs fair 
8 Tillat the length her waſting glory fades, 

3 And leaves the Night gg her invet'rate ſhades, 


& | | 

FEra o this little World of living Clay, 

BY: From: of Nature, glorified by Art, 
y 


F Whom Earth adores, and all her Hoſts obey , 
A 'd to Heay'n by his Diviner part, 
FF Triumphs a while , then droops , and then decays , 


"F And worn by Age, Death cancels all his days. 
| FD ROM Bb 2 — 
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That glorious Sun , that whilom ſhone ſo brigh , 
Is now ev*n raviſh'd from our darkned Eyes: - | . 
Thar-ſturdy caſtle , -mann'd with fo much'mighr , 
Lies now a Mon'ment of her own diſguiſe : 
Tnat blazing Taper , that diſdain'd the puff 
Of troubled Air , ſcarce owns the name of ſnuff, 


6, 


Poor bed-rid Man ! where 1s that.glory now , 

Thy Youth ſo vaunted ? where that- Majeſty 

Which ſar enthron'd upon thy manly brow ? 

Where , where that braving arm? that daring Eye? 
Thoſe buxom tunes ? thoſe Bacchanalian tones ? 
Thoſe ſwelling veins? thoſe marrow flaming bones ? 


J 


Thy drooping glory's blurr'd , and proſtrate lies 

Grov'ling 1n duſt/; and frightful horrour , now , 

Sharpens the glaunces of thy gafhful Eyes , 

Whillt fear perplexes thy diſtracted brow: 

- The panting breaſt vents all her breath by groans , 
And Death enerves thy marrow-waſted bones, 


8, 


Thus Man that's born of Woman can remain 
Bur a ſhorr rime : his dayes are full offorrow 3 
His life's a penance and his Death's a pain. 
Springs like a flew'r to day , and fades ro morrow 3 
- His brearh's a bubble , and his day's a Fan: 
*Tis glorious miſery to be born a Man. 


CYPR 


Hieroghph. XV." "3 
CYPR. : 


When Eyes are dim , Ears Deaf, viſage pale, Teeth dee 
cayed , shin withered , breath tainted , Pipes ſurred , knees 
' | trembling , bands fumbling , Feet failing , the ſudden downſel 
of thy fleſhly houſe is near at bang. 


S. AUGUST, 


All vices wax old by age 5 covetouſneſs alone groweth younge 


E PIG. 15, 
To the Infant. 


'F What he doth ſpend in groans , thou ſpend'ſt in tears: 
Þ Judgment and ftrength's alike in both your years ; *© 
F *He's helpleſs ; fo art thou 3 whar difference then? 
He's an old 1nfant 3 thou, a young old Man. 
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